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SOME ACCOUNT OF SITTINGS WITH MRS. M. E. 
KEELER.* 


By Prescott F. Hall. 


This paper describes certain incidents in a series of sittings 


held with Mrs. M. E. Keeler of Boston during 1909 and 1910. 
The main purpose of the sittings was to investigate the al- 
leged phenomena of “astral projection,” a thing which two 
friends of mine profess to have accomplished; but a discus- 
sion of that subject will be reserved until a later time, and no 


explanation will be attempted of even the incidents men- 
tioned. 


* This article does not raise the question of Mrs. Keeler’s character, 
as the nature of the incidents makes that unnecessary. For those, how- 
ever, who can never take a rational attitude toward the problems we are 
trying to solve I may say that I have known Mrs. Keeler more or less 
from the inception of her work. I had an experiment with her while she 
was beginning her development and published the results in the last 
Proceedings (Vol. IV, pp. 467-475). They contained little matter of in- 
terest except to the student who wishes to follow the development of 
psychic power. Her career since that time has been one to which no 
exceptions could be taken. This fact, however, does not concern the 
nature of the incidents to which value is attached in this record. The 
nature of the incidents which represent real or apparent coincidences is 
such as it was not possible for Mrs. Keeler to have ascertained, what- 
ever hypothesis the sceptic may wish to entertain, and so we feel no ob- 
ligations to discuss the question from the standpoint of the suspicions 
which the Philistine loves usually to indulge without the pains of in- 
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A word may be said as to how the sittings came about 
and the method of the alleged communications. Some years 
ago the late Dr. Hodgson asked me to investigate Mrs. 
Keeler but only one or two sittings were had, with no partic- 
ular result. At a later period, I used the codperation of Mrs. 
Keeler in some investigations of the effect of ultra-violet 
light on psychics; and, still later, I consulted her as to the 
explanation of some phenomena occurring in a private circle. 

In all these sittings Mrs. Keeler appeared to be a quiet 
refined person, with little of the professed spiritualist about 
her; intelligent, but little conversant with the literature of 
spiritualism or occultism, less so perhaps than the average 
intelligent medium; and very honest and sincere. In her sit- 
tings, she very rarely passes into marked trance or under a 
personating control; but appears to be normally awake, and 
has, after any sitting, a fairly good recollection of what has 
taken place. During sittings, the memory of things said in 
previous sittings, even those some weeks past, appears al- 
most perfect. Communications come to her chiefly in visual 


vestigation. They rest simply on the impossibility of any previous knowl- 
edge of the facts. 

The primary importance of the incidents which suggest or prove su- 
pernormal knowledge lies in an interesting characteristic. They claim to 
be spiritistic. But the personalities involved have not attempted to 
prove their identity and perhaps could not do so if they tried supposing 
them to be real as claimed. hey were personalities associated with the 
experiments of a friend of Mr. Hall and more or less with himself. The 
incidents representing the supernormal are either facts in the life and ex- 
perience of Mr. Hall or directions for his development and occasional 
predictions. There is not the slightest trace of an effort to prove personal 
identity and the phenomena have the superficial appearance of “ sugges- 
tion” from supernormal agencies. The phenomena do not resemble 
telepathy in any manner, save that the advocate of such an hypothesis 
would remark the adaptation of the incidents to the practices and thoughts 
of Mr. Hall. They show an oriental type of thought and experiment and 
the characters conform to that claim of the spiritualists that we attract 
to us the type of spirit which our desires represent. The proof of such a 
theory is wanting at present in this case, but psychologically the form of 
the supernormal in it is most interesting. It has all the characteristics of 
those types of psychic phenomena which we have ascribed easily to sec- 
ondary personality for lack of evidence of supernormal information, but 
this instance supplies evidence of the supernormal associated with enig- 
matical personalities which do nothing to prove their identity. The psy- 
chological play of the phenomena represents a natural reality and can 
easily be explained on the theory which has at least superficial claims to 
recognition. To accept such a view would throw much light upon similar 
cases which did not reveal evidence of the supernormal.—Editor. 
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form, as words or pictures; but occasionally in auditory 
form, and, rarely, in automatic writing. 

It was on the occasion of one of the sittings last referred 
to that I happened to take with me a manuscript of a friend, 
who had died some twenty years before, and whom I will call 
Miss X. I had never received any message purporting to 
come from her through any medium, even through Mrs. 
Keeler, during all this period. On this occasion, Miss X pur- 
ported to communicate, and stated that, if I would follow cer- 
tain instructions to be given by her and by other spirits she 
would induce to aid me, I could develop to a point when I 
could see and hear her. I had at this time been practising 
Hindu Yoga for two years, but had not seen or heard any- 
thing unusual. 

The method of the communications was as follows. Mrs. 
Keeler held the book in her lap, and appeared to see writing 
on the cover, which she followed with her finger and read 
aloud to me, while I took it down in short hand. Often, 
where the thing to be described was complicated, a picture 
would be shown her of what was meant; and, occasionally, 
the sitting would open with such a picture and the meaning 
be elaborated, later, in the writing. The author is not a spirit- 
ist, and is not thus far convinced of the genuineness of any of 
the communications. They are given, therefore, not for their 


‘content but as throwing light on the varieties of communi- 
cations in general. 


INCIDENTS. 


The incidents will be taken up in chronological order. 
As indicated above, the teaching as to developing “ astral ” 
sight and hearing, and the exercises prescribed for that pur- 
pose, some of which were exceedingly ingenious and interest- 
ing, will be touched upon only so far as is necessary to explain 
the incidents themselves, the latter tending to show knowl- 
edge beyond the normal information of the medium. K 
will stand for Mrs. Keeler, and H for the author. 

May 6, 1909. Miss X communicating. [K says: “I get 
the idea of water with this book, and as if it had travelled 
many miles.” ] 
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The book was in fact written by Miss X while travel- 
ling in Europe, and had been taken across the ocean 
twice. 

Miss X: “Samuel and two others are with me.” 

Samuel was the name of my father who died in 1907. 
K could, however, have ascertained his name easily, 
though Samuel had never been mentioned at any sitting 
before. 

July 8, 1909. [K sees some violets on the book cover.] 
Miss X: “ You remember my flowers.” 

Miss X was especially fond of violets, and used often 
to speak of them. 

K asked if Miss X crossed two t’s with one line. 

This was quite marked in the writing, which K could 
not see, but, of course, is not unusual. 

H: (Will you give any part of your name?) 

Miss X: “ Wait ————— HOPE patience. Wait. 
Patience is a great development factor.” 

“Hope”? was in fact a part of Miss X’s name, and 
“patience” and “ wait”? suggest strongly another part. 

Miss X: “ Where are my rings?” 

Two rings belonging to Miss X came into my pos- 
session, one of them after her death. 

Miss X: “Samuel. He is here. Of course you know 
him.” [K says the writing changes to what would be very 
small and regular for a man. ] 

My father was justly proud of his handwriting, which 
was fine, small and regular even when he was ninety- 
two years of age. K did not know my family, and it 
seems impossible that she should ever have seen a speci- 
men of my father’s writing. 

[K gets the influence of a woman. Also of pneumonia 
conditions, “ more with the man.”’] 

This was wrong as to my father, but my mother, my 
grandfather and one of my uncles died of pneumonia. 

Miss X: “ You have already observed sounds.” 

I had not, at this time, but did on Aug. 16, 1909, and 
have pretty constantly ever since. 


’ 
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[Kk says Miss X seems to be looking at pictures in the 
book. ] 

There were photographs in the book. It is possible 
K might have seen the edges. 

July 29, 1909. [At this sitting two alleged spirits gave 
their names as Aremia and Indrya. Both of them are well 
known to one of the friends mentioned above whom I will 
call C. Aremia’s name had been mentioned in some of the 
ultra-violet light sittings at which C was present; but I 
am. positive that I had never heard the name of Indrya before, 
and C and I were equally surprised when, some days later, I 
happened to mention it. K stated she had never heard it 
before. 

H: (Did you see a red thing in my room night before 
last, and, if so, what was it?) 

Indrya: ‘“‘Some one recently departed from earth, and 
your state was just right to catch it in passing. You were 
in the halfway vibration. It was not really red. It was 
negative and took color in passing through your atmosphere. 
I do not mean it took the color of your atmosphere. They 
may be any color according to the stratum they arein. They 
do not see you.” 

This referred to a brilliant scarlet object, about 14x8 
inches in size, which had seemed to travel across my 
room, which was perfectly dark and screened from out- 
side lights, about six feet from the floor and ten feet 
from me. The important point is that the statement 
“T do not mean, etc.,” seemed to be a spontaneous 
answer to a mental objection of mine that, bright red 
being usually considered an evil color by occultists, my 
atmosphere must be bad to make it take that color. 

[At a previous sitting, I had been told to hold, while sitting 
in my room, one of Miss X’s rings. The following ap- 
parently alludes to that. ] 

Miss X: “ Pearls, pearls, pearls.” 

H: (Pearls mean tears.) 

Miss X: “ Well, there have beenenough of those.” 

[K sees the letter D. Daisy. Margaret. Asks me if Mar- 
garet does not mean pearl. ] 
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Miss X: “Just that, means pearl.” 

The ring in question was set with three pearls. Miss 
X had died a painful death, which caused great grief 
to her friends. Margaret was a mutual friend, especially 
fond of daisies, who once had a dress trimmed with them. 
Miss X had written a poem about these facts. There 
seems to be some confusion here, as of mixed associa- 
tions. 

Miss X: “ You have never forgotten the old days?” 

H: (No, never. Do you remember a poem we used to 
discuss frequently ?) 

Miss X: “Yes, but how can I tell you; I cannot get it 
through. ‘ We two.’” 

The poem in question was The Blessed Damozel, 
three stanzas of it begin with “ We two,” although I was 
not thinking of this at the time. 

August 19, 1909. 

Indrya: ‘You may have a brief lapse of consciousness, 
though not unconscious, when everything becomes a choco- 
late-brown color.” 

This had occurred a few days before. 

H: (Why have I seen so little the past week?) 

Indrya: “ Because you are in transition. Next week you 
should see much, but different things from those you have 
seen.” 

This turned out to be the case, both as to novelty and 
amount, especially the latter. 

Indrya: “Ihave heard your friend Dr. S. is dead.” 

This was absolutely false at the time, although he had 
been seriously ill. So far as I know he is still living. 

September 9, 1909. 

Valki [another alleged spirit]: ‘ The elementary colors are 
fading. The aura is now like steam. Have you been con- 
scious of the grey predominating?” 

Up to Sept. 2, I had seen quite brilliant spectrum 
colors, but for the week preceding this sitting they had 
almost disappeared,deaving a dull grey. 


Valki: “ Do you feel sleepily inclined of late?” 
H: (Yes.) 
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-Valki: “ For about two weeks this condition will prevail.” 

This turned out to be true and was quite unusual. 
My sittings at home were alone in a room nearly or 
entirely dark, but I was always alert and have never 
been sleepy except during this period. 

Ahmed, another alleged spirit communicating. 

H: (Have you ever made any statement to any friend 
of mine as to my work?) 

Ahmed: “Tried todo so. And it was all right too. In- 
drya made it. When you ask for names we are all the same. 
Our names are both collective and individual. Names are 
only useful as it enables you to concentrate on that part which 
the name represents.” 

I had the above mentioned C in mind. C did not know 
of Ahmed, but did have communications from Indrya, 
though he did not recall any particularly about my work. 
The point is that the only friend receiving such com- 
munications at all habitually received them from Indrya. 
K could not tell whether C knew Ahmed or not. 

September 23, 1909. 

H: (Will the music stop when I get higher?) 

Aremia: “No, the music will not stop, but you will get 
through it; you will be able to see it without hearing it.” 

I had been hearing musical phases and sometimes 
tunes, while sitting, for some weeks. As I saw new 
colors, I heard additional notes. After this time the 
musical tones were suspended for quite a period, re- 
turning later. 

October I, 1909. 

Valki: “ The color waves are becoming more pronounced 
and a different type will soon be presented. They will be 
rotary.” 

This occurred. Previously, in certain stages, colored 
fogs seemed blown at me, as out of a funnel or pipe; after 
this time, they did not come toward me, but appeared 
to revolve like wheels at some distance. 

October 7, 1909. 

Aremia: “ You are drawn to the left side; it is due to the 

weakness of the physical nerves on that side.” 
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I had observed during the preceding week that when- 
ever colors or streaks of light appeared in horizontal 
layers, as they often did, these were lower on the left side 
than on the right. 

Aremia: “ Raise your eyes to a point above the level of 
your head and tip the head back.” 

The tipping back of the head was a new instruction; 
but C had suggested it during the week, and I had been 
doing it for several days before the sitting. Collusion 
between C and K is out of the question. 

Aremia: “ Do you not feel a tendency during the sittings 
[at home] to lean over to one side? ”’ 

I had noted this previously in my diary. 

Aremia: “ When you go out [into the astral] it will be 
like jumping from a spring board.” 

C had used this expression during the preceding week. 

Aremia: “If you feel a difficulty in breathing... ”’ 
I had noted this for some days. 
October 21, 1909. 
H: (What instructions have you for this week?) 
Indrya: “ How much will you follow? You do not give 
up one thing we admonished you about.” 

I had previously been told to give up smoking as it 
interfered with the work owing to its narcotic effect, 
but had not stopped entirely. I had not, however, been 
smoking for some hours before the sitting with K. The 
odor may, of course, have clung to my clothes. 

October 28, 1909. 
Indrya: “ When you tell any one of going out by a certain 
way, instead of molasses think of milk.” 

I had previously asked some questions in regard to 
an ancient Egyptian method of astral projection, and had 
mentioned “dripping like molasses.” The pertinence 
of the suggestion can hardly be understood without an 
explanation of the method, which is said to be very 
dangerous to an untrained person; but there were rea- 
sons why a white, free-flowing substance like milk would 
be better than a dark, sticky substance like molasses. 
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The normal K appears to know nothing of such matters. 
November 4, 1909. 

Valki: ‘“ Depression has been no hindrance.” 

I had been ill, but felt and looked better than usual this 
day. 

Valki: ‘‘ You got out once of the plane you were in. Did 
you not feel queer at the top of you head?” 

On Oct. 28, I had noted in my diary a curious feeling 
of expansion at the top of my head. 

November II, 1909. 

Valki: “No longer carry the lamp. You were not very 
successful with the lamp, and it took one of us all the time 
to keep the thought vibrations crossing.” 

Among the exercises of the week, I was to imagine 
climbing a certain ladder carrying a lighted lamp. The 
other things I could do, but it bothered me to try to 
climb and hold the lamp at the same time. I tried re- 
peatedly and had to give it up. 

Valki: ‘“ You are going to Egypt next spring.” 

H: (Inthe astral or the physical?) 

Valki: “In the astral first.” 

H: (Does watered silk have anything to do with it?) 

Valki: “ Anything that gives motion.” 

An occultist had told me during the week that, when 
one was in the right state for travelling in the astral in an 
easterly direction, the sky or background usually took 
on the appearance of watered silk. The answer to my 
question was certainly not obvious. I have not gone 
to Egypt. 

November 17, 1909. 

[At this sitting one Abdullah came. ] 

Indrya: “Abdullah is the leader of the Sons of Light.” 

I had never heard of Abdullah or the Sons of Light. 
C, however, after this sitting told me of an occult society 
called the “ Children of Light ” supposed to be under the 
guidance of the Sons of Light. K asserted she knew 
none of these things. 

November 24, 1909. 


Slami [another alleged spirit]: “ You are about to enter 


234 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


the plane of inquisitive elementals—who may appear to your 
undeveloped sight as dancing sparks.” 

For some days after this, I saw many such sparks. 
They looked like Japanese daylight fireworks. In re- 
gard to the obvious popular objection that I saw what 
was suggested, I may say that at the sittings with K 
I was wide awake and busily engaged in taking notes, 
and that I failed to see all but a few of the things sug- 
gested. 

December I, 1909. 

Abdullah: ‘“ Valki suggests you start from the toes to re- 
volve.” 

Revolving had not been given me; but, on a suggestion 
from C, I had been mentally revolving for some days. 

December 22, 1909. 

Indrya: “ You are going out through space; the vibra- 
tions are all forward.” 

I had had a strong sense of being pulled forward the 
preceding evening. 

Indrya: “The improvement in your growth was stopped 
for some days by the adverse influence which manifested 
here who was jealous. It was a bad place, but we think you 
are by.” 

I had noted in my diary the two preceding evenings 
an uncomfortable, creepy feeling, as if some evil influence 
were near. 

H: (Was any one present in my room last evening?) 

Indrya: “I was.” 

H: (On which side?) 

Indrya: “ The left.” 

H: (Do you wear oriental costume?) 

Indrya: “ Yes, did you see the colored stripes?” 

These questions were, of course, rather leading. I 
had had a momentary vision of the head and shoulders 
of an oriental figure in a whitish robe and turban,—the 
only time I have even fancied I saw a figure. It was a 
little to my left. The stripes are characteristic of In- 
drya as he appears toC. I did not know this at the time. 

January 5, 
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Indrya: ‘“ You may still keep the water at hand.” 

Part of my instructions were to keep a dish of fresh 
water near me. It was more or less of a nuisance, and 
during the preceding week I had omitted it. 

Indrya: “Have you had a sense of fires around? The 
evil spirits tried to build fires, but we put the fires out.” 

One night I had seen some flickering reddish yellow 
near the bottom of the field of vision, which looked like 
a camp-fire seen through grass or underbrush. 

January 12, IgIo. 

H: (One side of my head did not seem to work with the 
other. ) 

Indrya: “ When you are whirling and begin to feel one- 
sided, reverse and whirl the other way.” 

I had been given a mental whirling exercise in one 
direction, but the last two or three evenings had reversed 


it on my own responsibility, owing to a one sided feeling 
which developed. 


Indrya: “Ahmed says you might let yourself be pulled 
up by the cord.” 
A mental rope climbing exercise had been given, but 
the last two nights I had had a strong impression that 
I should simply grasp the rope and let myself be pulled 
up. 
January 19, 
Ahmed: ‘“ You can see sideways better than before.” 
For some time most of what I saw had been directly 
in front of me, but for several days prior to this sitting 


the atmosphere seemed clearer at the side than in the 
middle. 


February 16, 1910. 

Indrya: “ Does the astral light appear lambent?” 

In doing these exercises in a physically dark room, 
there is a great deal of light present which usually comes 
from above in steady radiance as if a magnetite lamp 
were some distance above me. For some days prior to 
this sitting, and still more so afterward, the light instead 
of being steady and evenly distributed consisted of 
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tongues or streamers like an aurora, darting up and 
down. 


Indrya: “ You are cramped. Should let your vibrations 
out. Expand them equally in all directions, and spread them 
evenly as to thickness.” 

I had noted the feeling of being cramped, and had 
practised for several days the instruction now given for 
the first time. 

March 18, IgIo. 

Abdullah: “ The breath will probably become difficult.” 

It had been, the night before. This statement was a 
repetition of one in a previous sitting, but the exercises 
had been entirely different in the two cases. 

April 6, 1910. - 

Indrya: ‘“ Watch for new colors. A hazy blue like that 
of a bluebell.” 

This was a new color, and I had seen it for the first 
time the night before. 

Indrya: “ You do not hear much music now.” 

True, much less than usual. 

H: (1 have seen some white things. Were they objects 
or rifts in the colored fog?) 

Indrya: “ Doubtless objects. Their form depended upon 
the angle of view. They are in motion.” 

The motion was quite marked as compared with ob- 
jects previously observed. 

Indrya: “ Face the east now.” 

Up to about this time I[ had, according to instruction, 
always faced the west. Two nights before this sitting, 
I had had a strong impression to face the east and had 
done so. 

April 29, 

Indrya: “ Have you heard a noise like striking on steel? ” 

In my journal of the day before, I had noted a small 
metallic noise like the tapping on an anvil with a small 
hammer. 

May 13, IgIo. 
The guides collectively: ‘‘ You have been quite successful 
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the past five times. We say ‘times’ for you have not sat 
all the last five evenings.” 

Since beginning this work in May, 1go9, I had not 
missed over five evenings up to this time, except one 
period of absence from Boston. Three of these five even- 
ings were in the week preceding this sitting. The first 
six months my private sittings were in a suite on the top 
floor of a bachelor apartment house, one side of which 
faced a river. Inside shutters and shades shut out all 
view. The rest of the time sittings were held in a room 
in my house with blinds shut, shades down and black cur- 
tains over the shades. ‘The servants’ part of the house 
was separate from the front, and my sittings were usually 
held after the family had gone to bed. It is difficult to 
see how K could have learned the fact stated. 

The guides: ‘“ Your head and stomach are tired. The 
feeling in your stomach is due to nerves.” 

I had not spoken of this, but I had experienced a sort 
of knotted feeling in the region of the diaphragm for 
some days. 

May 25, 
Indrya: “ Your physical [body] is heavier by a pound 
or two than last time.” 

On reaching home I found I had gained two pounds 
recently. I vary in weight very little, but K might have 
guessed the gain. 

June 29, 1910. 
Indrya: “ Have you noticed a wide interval of time be- 
tween the colors you see?” 

I had noticed a difference in this respect the preceding 
evening, each color taking longer to form and fade than 
previously. 

August 3, IgI0. 

H: (Are the sides of the astral body now proportionally 
. developed ?) 

Indrya: “ Yes. Perhaps the left is a shade weaker in 
length.” 


I had been imagining moving out of my body as far as 
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possible, first to the right and then to the left. I had 
found that I seemed to go further to the right. 

H: (Will the going out be sudden or gradual ?) 

Indrya: “Gradual, with no jar or shock, except a slight 
sensation of choking in the throat.” 

I noticed this choking Aug. 10, and it has been marked 
at times since. K may, however, have known that it is 
supposed to be usual. 

August 17, I9I0. 
Indrya: “ We are getting tired and the light is going up 
and down, so we cannot see.” 

This is put in on account of its similarity to certain 
statements of the Piper controls. K claims never to | 
have read any reports of the Piper sittings. 

October 5, 1910. 
Censor: “ You must look out for zeros, as you will get 
tripped up by them.” | 

I had been making some mathematical calculations in 
which, when certain constants became zero, very impor- 
tant consequences followed. I had asked Censor what 
he thought of my work, but had mentioned no details. 
About two weeks after this I had occasion to make an 
entirely different set of calculations in which zeros turned 

out to be even more important. 


METHOD OF COMMUNICATING. 


By way of commentary on the foregoing I will give the 
alleged spirits’ own account of the method involved. 
July 18, 1910. 

H: (What is the process by which you communicate with 
me?) 

Abdullah: ‘“ Ask more in detail or we cannot explain.” 

H. (Do you project pictures which the medium sees?) 

Abdullah: ‘“ We transmit thought which makes pictures 
on the brain cells. It is flashed to the subliminal like tele- 
grams. All thought creates pictures before it is put into 
speech. Four entities are involved in the process, yours, 
hers, ours, i. e. myself and an interpreter. There must be a 


i 4 

| 
4 


Some Account of Sittings With Mrs. M. E. Keeler. 239 


close contact between to send and to receive a message. At- 
mospheric waves make a difference. Sometimes one comes 
so close that no third person is required. Other times we are 
far away. 

By “atmospheric waves” I understand they do not 
mean waves of air, but waves in the “ atmosphere of the 
physical body” which is stated to be the medium of 
communication between the senses and the mind. 

H: (Do you hear me speak?) 

Abdullah: “ We hear the sound your voice creates in 
our atmosphere, and she [K] hears the sounds we create in 
our atmosphere.” 

H: (Why can’t she tell me what you say without the writ- 
ing on the book?) 

Abdullah: “ Because the influence acting as interpreter 
chooses that way.” 

H: (Why is this particular book necessary ?) 

Abdullah: “‘ You are not easy to reach without the mag- 
netism of this book. Your atmosphere is very dense and the 
magnetism of this book allows entrance because the person 
who wrote it has already come close to your life....The 
writing is actually on the book, but can be seen only by 
psychic eyes. We would say it is on the atmosphere of the 
book, not on the book itself.” 

This account is in substantial agreement with that of 
the Myers and Piper communicators, especially as to the 

necessity for an interpreter on each end of the line. 


REMARKS. 


Many of the incidents given may appear trivial or fantas- 
tic, and the significance of some would not be fully apparent 
without the complete record. The striking thing, whatever 
the explanation may be, is the number of cases in which 
impressions I have received or sensations I have experienced 
in my sittings at home, or suggestions as to my work made 
by others, turn up in some form at the next sitting with Mrs. 
Keeler. Many more instances might be given. 

I have included the cases where things described at a sit- 
ting with Mrs. Keeler have been subsequently seen or felt 
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by me because, in spite of the loose talk now current about 
“ suggestion,’ I do not understand that there is any proof 
that a person who is not in at least a hypnoidal condition 
when the suggestion is made experiences what has been 
talked about. In my case, the subsequent verifications have 
been few compared with the opportunities for them, and have 
been mostly in unimportant and uninteresting details. I have 
frequently failed entirely to experience what has been repeat- 
edly promised for stated times, and what I most desired and 
expected to see or feel. 

When the laws of such communications are generalized 
they must account for the trivial, the grotesque, the disap- 
pointing and the false, as well as the marvellous and the in- 
teresting, and this whether the alleged communications orig- 
inate with the sitter, the medium or discarnate spirits, or a 
combination of two or more of these. 
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GUESSING AND CHANCE COINCIDENCE. 
By James H. Hyslop. 


The Philistine world says a great deal about guessing and 
chance coincidence in mediumistic phenomena and I have 
rarely had an opportunity to say anything about this claim 
from the standpoint of experimental evidence, tho always 
desiring to test the matter in a scientific way. We have 
never had the funds to perform experiments on this subject 
systematically and so they had to be left undone. But I have 
long seen that these hypotheses for explaining the Piper and 
other phenomena on record by the Societies were purely a 
priort and merely the ad captandum opinions of prejudiced 
people who were too lazy to experiment, and yet I have had 
no way to refute them in the only way that a scientific man 
can meet the situation. We have always to let ignorant 
people alone in their pious opinions. We cannot argue with 
or refute people who either have no intelligent insight or who 
are resolved against reason and intelligence to hold “ the same 
opinion still.” So the man who believes or says he believes 
in omniscient guessing has generally to be left to his delusions 
and the influence of public opinion, to which he will submit 
when it begins to ridicule him. 

Fortunately a recent opportunity came to have an experi- 
ment for testing the psychic powers of a certain alleged me- 
dium. A lady who reported some interesting incidents to 
me wished me to have a sitting with the psychic. It was two 
months before I could get the time. Meanwhile the medium 
knew that I was to have the sitting. I said that there was no 
use to conceal my name. The medium was a professional and 
has her regular hall for meetings. She is a negress in a 
neighboring city and knows well of my work and of the many 
people interested in it. She had the two months and more to 
acquaint herself with my records and all the published mate- 
rial relating to me and my work. There was no need of re- 
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sorting to guessing to give me incidents. She had abundant 
material upon which to draw and abundant opportunities to 
do this. The following is the record of the result. I took 
notes in long hand and as she did not talk very rapidly and 
often paused I was able to get every word or incident of any 
importance. The reader may judge of it himself. As an 
effort at guessing it is the veriest rubbish. The fact is that 
there is not the slightest evidence of guessing. The woman 
went into a very light trance, perhaps not more than a light 
sleep and certainly with occasional memories of what occurred 
in it, at least toward the end. What she did was simply to 
utter what came to her mind under the instigation of 
natural association, believing that what did so would be 
spiritistic. ‘There was no attempt to fish or guess, unless 
the constant statement that she did not know whether such 
and such a name or thing was true was an effort to draw me 
out. But I remained silent throughout and she went on for 
more than an hour with her talk that did not have the slightest 
trace of rational guessing about it, mere associational dream- 
erie. 

The result of this was that the whole affair has to be 
judged from the standpoint of chance coincidence. ‘That is, 
we must measure the incidents by their relation to the facts 
in my life. She did not show the slightest knowledge of my 
past and my work. Not the remotest incident came from any 
of my published records or things published in the papers. 
There was not a trace of the relation between such incidents 
and what I should have gotten either by fraud or genuine 
phenomena. Fraud should have shown coincidences not due 
to chance, and so should genuine messages from spirits. But 
with the exception of one interesting group of incidents there 
is not a trace of coincidences of any kind. The record is re- 
markably interesting in this respect. Not being evidence of 
any fraud, as they do not involve matter discoverable in any 
published incidents, we are left to see whether the names and 
incidents are coincident with anything in my knowledge and 
experience. 

We are not concerned with the question whether the in- 
cidents are true for the other persons present. They were 
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well acquainted with the psychic and had had sittings with 
her before. If the incidents are true for them—as many were 
not, they thinking they were relevant only to me—we might 
suppose that they had been previously known by the me- 
dium. If they were not known and still true or false the 
question remains to test them by their real or supposed coin- 
cidental relation to me. I was there to experiment for my- 
self and the medium was avowedly trying to give me mes- 
sages. Suppose, however, that she unconsciously got mes- 
sages for the others present and whether the messages were 
true or false for them, whether dreamerie or casual associative 
incidents, they purported in many instances to be for me. 
\Ve may suppose that the medium was herself mistaken about 
their source or relevance. Nevertheless they are incidents 
in which we can test their casual or causal relation to my 
knowledge, and that regardless of whether they are true for 
any one else. That much the scientific man cannot refuse 
me in the problem. So I have no interest in the question 
whether the incidents were true or false for my hosts. 

We are constantly told that guessing and chance coin- 
cidence might explain many incidents in the Piper and other 
cases. The recent book which we reviewed in this Journal, 
emanating from Clark University is a conspicuous example 
of a belief in the omniscience of guessing and chance coin- 
cidence. Here is an experimental case for these authors 
to study. In such a large mass of names and incidents the 
credulous believer in chance coincidences might expect their 
occurrence. But the fact is that not a single coincidence is 
involved, with the exception named. This exception con- 
sisted of the following. 

A Mary was said to be connected with my life and ap- 
parently it was implied that she was dead. My wife’s name 
was Mary and she died in 1900. She was here said to have 
had a fall but was not crippled. This is not true for any im- 
portant incident in her life, but it is true for her deceased aunt 
and the incident has been mentioned before by my wife 
through another medium in a manner that made it evidential, 
naming the aunt as the victim. The name of this aunt is 
given here as Lizzie and she is said to be with “ Aunt Mary.” 
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My wife had an Aunt Mary of whom she was very fond. ‘The 
E is apparently an allusion to Elizabeth as the true name for 
Lizzie, whether we treat it as genuine or mere natural infer- 
ence from Lizzie as the pet name. Emily is the name of her 
living stepmother. The gentleman said to be related to my 
wife would fit my father-in-law. It was raining on the day of 
his funeral. It was the middle of December and I do not 
recall whether there was any sleet or not. But it was very 
foggy. If the deaths that occurred in 1900, in 1902 and 1905 
of my wife, aunt and father-in-law respectively, can be said 
to be close to each other that is also a hit. He had decided 
trouble with his stomach and heart. For years his stomach 
had given him trouble and in his last illness his stomach re- 
fused to do its work and his heart was seriously affected from 
this difficulty and associated troubles, his whole system hay- 
ing broken down. But his name was Hall, not Humphry 
or Umphry. Some of the incidents mentioned have never 
been published and could not easily be ascertained, and the 
slightest knowledge of what has been published would pre- 
vent giving the name Humphry. 

I do not pretend to say that these incidents are genuine 
messages. Ido not care what theory be adopted to explain 
them. ‘The critic may say that they are due to fraud, guess- 
ing or chance coincidence if he likes. It is not necessary 
to refuse him his interpretation. All that I am insisting upon 
here is that the statements of the medium coincide with the 
known facts, except the reference to the fall and the name of 
the old gentleman. ‘They state facts in the life of persons 
that I know and they might be such facts as they, deceased, 
might tell to prove identity. But whether thev do this or not 
they do represent coincidences between what the medium 
said and what I know to be facts. 

But this cannot be said of any other set of names and in- 
cidents in the record. Let me take the matter up in some 
detail. 

I never in my life knew any Wilson to whom the incidents 
here asserted would apply. I have known three Wilsons 
that I recall, two of them young persons and not even yet 
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old, and the old man having no resemblance whatever to an 
artist, but a theologian. 

I never knew any one by the name of Van Dyke in my life. 
I knew an Isaac, but not a Van Dyke or in any respect resem- 
bling this name. The incidents about the old lady are not 
connected with any one whatever in my acquaintance, or 
relatives near or remote, much less with my mother, to whom 
not one of the statements would apply. ‘The name Emerson 
does not apply to a single acquaintance of mine in all my life, 
tho | might have known a student or two by that name. But 
here it is an old lady by that name and I never knew such. 
The incidents would not indentify a single person within my 
knowledge either singly or collectively. 

It fares no better with the reference to a German that 
was 7th in my class. I knew of no such person. There was 
not a German in my student days connected with any class 
I was in. Lena Fitzbaugh neither identifies nor suggests 
any one in all my acquaintance living or dead. The name and 
incidents associated with George Thomas or Thompson do 
not suggest or identify a single person in my acquaintance. 
It is the same with the “awfully thin girl” Alice. The 
names Maggie, Margaret, Will and Frank are hits within the 
family, but they have no meaning whatever in the complex 
whole and especially associated with the name Alice as here 
given. ‘There is not a John in the family near or remote 
outside of the McClellan connections mentioned in my pre- 
vious reports. But the associated incidents here do not fit 
any of the McClellans or any John within my acquaintance. 
The blood poisioning in connection with the cutting of a corn 
does not fit a single fact within my whole connections or 
memory of any person whatever. © 

I never knew any one now dead by the name of Louise. I 
know a Louise now living, but the incidents mentioned are ab- 
solutely false with reference to her. The ring, bureau and 
names Fuller or Fulton are absolutely outside all my knowl- 
edge or acquaintances. The talk about a baby, blue blanket 
and malt all absolutely non-coincidental in all my experience, 
save that my wife did have a little blue blanket for the babies. 
But this is apparently all associated with the Louise which 
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would make it wholly meaningless for my experience. It is 
the same with the talk about the lady on a stretcher going for 
an operation, the gypsy woman, the letters L and La. with 
the talk about spaghetti, etc., the reference to Pittsburgh and 
staying in a hotel, the names George Price and William 
Avant, I having never known any such persons in my life. 
The names Mildred, Lena and Amelia have absolutely no 
meaning for me, much less the incidents associated with 
them. Again the same is true of the names Kelso, Brennan 
and Richmond, none of them singly or collectively having 
any pertinence for me at any time or place in my life. 

The rest of the names and incidents pertain to well known 
public mediums and the persons associated with them. ‘There 
is nothing coincidental in relation to them except that I knew 
Judge Dailey and Mrs. Vanderbilt (Mrs. Pepper) personally. 
But neither the associated incidents nor their names had any 
significance for me. ‘The same in the reference to Miss 
Gaule’s husband. The negress knew all about all of them. 

The experiment at clairvoyance with the name of Jack the 
Giant Killer shows how little guessing and chance coincidence 
can accomplish. It is possible that I might pick out some 
one incident and find a living or dead person within my ac- 
quaintance to whom it might apply, but I in fact recall none 
in the whole complex mass of incidents or acquaintances that 
could be so treated. Much less does the synthetic complexity 
of names and incidents apply to any one within my whole 
knowledge, save for the exception explained. By this syn- 
thetic complexity I mean the organic unity of incidents defi- 
nitely associated by the medium with any alleged person. 
Even without the names appended I could not have picked 
out any special personality to which single or collective inci- 
dents might apply, as we can often do in the Piper and other 
similar phenomena that I have investigated. There we can 
often safely detect the personality intended before this in- 
ference is verified by the later giving of the name and more 
distinct indication of the person meant by the incident. But 
here no such pertinence is discoverable where chance coinci- 
dence might be supposed to make occasional hits. 

It is quite possible that most of the names and incidents, 
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perhaps all of them, represent knowledge that has come to 
the medium casually or in the course of sittings with various 
people and that they have come out during the trance as 
ordinary automatisms of association. But that makes no 
difference to their relation to me. The theory of coincidence 
as advocated by our average academic sceptic ought to reveal 
occasional hits of interest, but, with the exception named, 
there is not one. If groups of incidents had not been men- 
tioned with certain names like John or George or James or 
Alice I might have had known persons suggested. But the 
medium overstepped herself in giving full names with ap- 
parent ease and telling whole groups of incidents that were 
wholly unrelated to any one I knew, to say nothing of my 
not knowing any such persons as are named. | 

Mere names do not have significance in any case, unless 
they are such as are rare enough to eliminate guessing or 
chance at once. They are once and always mere clues for 
estimating the associated incidents that exclude the possi- 
bility of chance or guessing. If I am given the name Mary, 
while it happens to apply to my wife, any reader with com- 
mon sense will see that it has no evidential value unless some- 
thing is said about her that would not apply to the other 
Marys in the world. It is this other incident associated with 
the name that gives it value. Now this does not occur in this 
record in a single incident, barring the one exception de- 
scribed. Hence there is neither casual nor causal coincidences 
in the record where the dogmatic sceptic would have unlim- 
ited faith in the casual, if the hits existed. But he cannot 
easily explain this failure where he has so much confidence 
in it usually. 

There is one thing which we have a right to urge on 
readers and which does not often occur to them in their re- 
flection, and which, too, the scientific man usually suppresses, 
tho he does or ought to know its truth. Jt ts that chance 
coincidence can never be proved in a single case in the world. It is 
not possible to prove chance coincidence in anything. We 
may believe it to be a fact, but we cannot prove it. That is a 
limitation which the sceptic is usually not honest enough to 
admit and suppresses in his policy of silencing his opponents. 
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But I am not going to allow him this protection. I agree 
that I believe that chance coincidence exists and that we have 
a right to put it forward as an hypothesis to limit hasty con- 
clusions in other directions. But I recognize that we cannot 
prove it. We may prove that it does not exist in certain 
cases because there is no coincidence of any kind involved in 
them. But where a coincidence exists at all we cannot prove 
that it is due to chance, tho we may find it complex enough - 
to say that it could not be explained by chance. Remember- 
ing this, therefore, we may study such records as the present 
one with much interest. The absence of chance coincidence 
is established by the fact that there are no coincidences of 
any kind, casual or causal, with the one exception, and that 
one I do not undertake to decide. 

There is another thing also to be remarked. Suppose I 
get the name Mary and nothing else with a medium that 
knows nothing about me. It fits my wife, as I have said. It 
has no significance, as we know because of its commonness. 
But suppose I go to another medium and get the name Mary 
again and nothing else. Again I have to reject it for the 
same reason. Suppose, however, that I get it from half a 
dozen mediums that know nothing about me, the coincidence, 
while it does not obtain the value of evidence as yet, becomes 
interesting and justifies further inquiry. But suppose now 
that in the first case when I get the name I am told that it is 
that of my deceased wife and the medium does not know me 
or my affairs. The fact that she has indicated that the name 
Mary is that of my wife narrows the case much and still more 
narrows it when I am told that she is not living. Then if 
half a dozen mediums with similar ignorance say the same 
things the coincidence gets very interesting, as being always 
correct and not associated with attempts at other names and 
relationships or other relationships with the name Mary. In 
fact the uniform mention of the same name and relationship 
will soon take us beyond chance coincidence, tho it may not 
take us beyond fraud. But fraud is not chance. Hence when 
the coincidences are frequent and complex enough to exclude 
chance it is a simple matter to exclude the possibility of 
ordinary fraud and the case stands well for the supernormal. 
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Now the case against chance coincidence with names be- 
comes still stronger in the following supposed instances. In- 
stead of imagining myself the sitter with different mediums 
suppose that I have different sitters with the same medium, 
both strangers to each other. Imagine that A gets the name 
Mary and nothing else, merely that it is a dead person in 
whom he is especially interested. Suppose the second person 
B gets the name Anna and this is that of a person in whom 
he or she is especially interested. Then C gets Elizabeth, D 
gets John, E gets Henry, all involving the same pertinent 
significance to the person who gets the name. We may well 
exclude chance coincidence or guessing from such cases. 
Both these processes should have been less uniformly correct. 
A might have gotten Anna, which would have been wrong, 
B Henry, which would have been wrong, C Mary, which 
would have been wrong. 

This illustrates the principle that what may individually 
be worth less against chance coincidence may collectively be 
absolute disproof of it. The sceptic and public rarely think 
of this fact. Each judges of his own experience as covering 
the whole field, whether he accepts or denies a coincidence 
of any kind. Assuming that what may be chance in a very 
common name given to himself he forgets to ask or inquire 
whether the same holds true of others or whether the medium 
is or is not uniformly as correct. The case has to be esti- 
mated collectively and not individually. 

Now it must be noticed that neither singly nor collectively 
do the names and incidents have any pertinence tor me in this 
record. We cannot apply chance because we cannot apply 
causality either. No coincidence of any kind is involved, 
when the sceptic’s “ chances” for chance coincidence are as 
good as in any other, especially on the assumption that pro- 
fessional mediums are such frauds. The evidence against 
fraud is overwhelming in the case, from the fact that there 
seems to be entire ignorance of the death of my father and 
mother, the facts most easily guessed from my age and most 
easily known from published records. As fraud has not es- 
tablished causal coincidences we might have expected a few 
casual ones, but these too are absolutely absent with one ex- 
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ception. The facts are not correct and are explicable as you 
please, but wrong and contradict any theory but simple de- 
lusion on the part of the medium or trance dreamerie. ‘There 
is no shrewd guessing or intelligence whatever such as the 
average Philistine and self-complacent sceptics like to parade 
around as the last word of omniscience. I am confident that 
our sceptics, if they actually investigated, instead of sitting 
in their libraries and guessing at theories, would find delusion 
a much better explanation of many cases than either fraud, 
guessing, or chance coincidence. 


RECORD. 


January 4th, 1911. 
Mrs. Smith. 


Present, J. H. H., Mrs. H., Mrs. D. and Mr. H. 

Hear the rustle of a skirt and saw a woman but could not see 
the whole of her face. She was coming down the hall and gave 
the name Louise. She had some trouble of the stomach. Was 
related to me only through marriage and was not a blood relative. 
[Note 1.] 

Then she saw a person whose last name was Wilson, a man 
of medium height and hair silvery grey. Did not know whether 
he was an artist or not but saw him sketching. He passed out 
after coming from abroad to this country. [Note 2.] 

Then she saw a lady who gave no name, but mentioned three 
children, two in the spirit. Then she corrected this five chil- 
dren with two in the spirit and three living. She the mother 
was in the spirit. Could not tell how long she had been there, 
but she died from pneumonia. [Note 3.] 

{[Mr. H. recognized that it might apply to his own mother. 
But Mrs. Smith is well acquainted with him and his affairs. 
She had related the incidents to me, however. ] 

There was a man present who was wounded in the war. 


1. I do not know any deceased person by the name of Louise and 
hence the incidents have no coincidental meaning to me in this connection. 
Besides I could not name any one not a blood relative that is dead and at 
the same time to whom the incidents would apply. I know a living 
Louise who has stomach trouble of some kind, but the name and. inci- 
dents do not pretend to apply to the living. 

2. The name Wilson and the associated incidents do not apply to 
any one within my knowledge. Nor could I fit the incidents to any 
other person in my acquaintance living or dead. 


3. The incident of the lady and children suggests nothing to me in 
any connection. 
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Tried to get his name but it did not come at once. But she got 
a flag with yellow and green and a cross in it. 

(Mr. H.: Probably it is the Red Cross. The yellow might 
be Spanish.) 

(J. H. H.: Let it develop.) [Note 4.] 

Now I see a man lying on a couch. ‘There is something the 
matter with his leg. All I can see is the letter I. I don’t know 
whether it is Isaac or not. This man is acquainted with the 
Doctor [referring to myself]. Name sounds like Van Dyke. 
| Note 5.] 

Then she saw an old lady dressed in black silk with old 
fashioned lace cap and lace shawl. A picture of her exists show- 
ing this. Her house stood on a hill with trees about and a ve- 
randah on the house. On the verandah was a green and high 
backed chair. There was a broad bench near and vines on the 
house. She, the spirit did not say whether she was my mother 
or not, but patted me on the head. She was refined, hair silver 
grey and parted down and up with a peculiar comb in it. A 
hall passed through the entire length of the house and there were 
rooms on both sides. A fireplace looking as if for logs, and a 
family group over the mantelpiece. The name Emerson was 
given and it was not in the city. She was talking about the grave 
of some one in the west and there were two in this grave. One 
must because I see a cross. I hear the name William and the 
name John. [Note 6.] 

Then she saw a lady that had passed out quickly with a short 
illness. She sat in a chair and passed out in her youth. You 
were the oldest and she was about your age. The difficulty came 
from the birth of her children and she was never well after that. 

Note 7.] 
The medium then saw a doctor in the spirit world. She saw 
the figure 7 and did not know whether it meant that he was the 
tth in the class or stood 7th in his class when he graduated. His 
hair was chestnut brown, and he looked like a German, and in fact 
spoke German. The medium then uttered the German words 


4. A reference to a cross only would have been coincidental, but the 
other details deprive the reference here of all coincidental significance. 


5. I had a cousin german by the name of Isaac, but he never had any 
trouble with his leg, and his name was not Van Dyke. 


_ 6 I never had an acquaintance to whom any of these incidents 
would apply, except the lace cap to an aunt. Much less do they apply to 
my mother and neither my mother nor my aunt was named Emerson, the 
medium knowing well enough that my mother could not be named this, 
and it happens that it was not her maiden name. The names John and 
William have no coincidental importance in this connection. 


7. I do not know any one to whom this reference would apply. 
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“Glass. Wasser.” “ What’s that? Oh give me something.” 
[Pause.] [Note 8.] 

Mary fell when quite a girl. This Mary is connected with 
the Doctor’s life. She had a fall, but was not crippled. “Give 
me something. Tell me something. Tell me how you passed 
out.” Aunt Mary. Aunt Mary. There is a Lizzie with her. 
I just see one letter E. I don’t know whether it is Emma or not. 

Then she saw an old gentleman and a vision of his funeral. 
It was raining when his casket was taken out and a storm 
day. It seemed that he would be a relative of my wife. Sleet 
and rain and foggy at the time. There were three deaths close 
to each other. ‘The man had heart trouble and indigestion. This 
latter caused the trouble with his heart. He was in a way con- 
nected with you. The name sounded like Humphry or Umphry. 
[Note 9.] 

Then she saw a James present, not a large man but he frowned 
or scowled. 

Then she saw an explosion, a train off the track, on a Southern 
railroad, a bridge in heaps, at some place where we had to cross 
in boats. There was a big German woman involved. She got 
the name Lena Fitzbaugh. 

Then came the name George Thomas or Thompson. He was 
living. She saw me mailing three letters. Did not know whether 
I wrote them or not. One went west. Saw the letter G or J. 
But could not see what was on the others. One went to a big 
building, the others to private persons. A bundle was coming 
to me which would be a book one and a half inches thick. She 
saw the letter P. and then Pa. [Note 10.] 

Then she saw a bald headed man living with whom I was 
going to have a business transaction. He rubs his head all the 
time, goes with me sometimes, nice looking in a way, and soon 
to pass out. 

Saw some one sick with a cold, “bronchial” trouble, ap- 


8. No German was ever in any class with me as described here. 

9. Mary was the name of my deceased wife. She never had a fall of 
any importance that I know about. Her Aunt Lizzie had just such a fall 
as here mentioned just before our wedding, and it was described fully 
through another psychic, the facts not yet being published. She had an 
Aunt Mary of whom she was fond and who had the care of her from 
childhood. Her stepmother’s name is Emily and is still living. The 
funeral of her father was on a wet and foggy day. I do not recall whether 
it was sleeting. It was the middle of December. He had serious stom- 
ach trouble with indigestion and heart difficulty with other incidents as- 
sociated with his old age. My wife died in 1900, her Aunt Lizzie in 1902 
and her father in 1905. The coincidences in this group of facts are re- 
markably interesting. 

10. The reference to George Thomas or Thompson and to an ex- 
plosion suggests nothing whatever within my knowledge. 
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parently a woman. Seemed to be a man then, as she addressed 
him: “Oh Mr. Honey, talk a little louder.” She then gave a 
prescription of beets, carrots, parsley, ginger syrup and some 
brandy, in which they were to be put in their crude state and some 
winter green oil, the whole to be used for rubbing the throat. He 
was promised to get well. He was advised to take plenty of fresh 
air and to drink fresh water freely. 

She then saw an “ awfully thin girl” and the name Alice came. 
She had been a little stout, but with stomach trouble she had 
become thin. The person that came with her was named Mar- 
garet. They might have called her Maggie. She did not suffer 
long but was very active when living. There was a dog with her. 
The medium did not know whether I or Margaret had the dog. 
The medium got the name Will and thought it would be con- 
nected with Margaret and also the name Frank. [Note 11.] 

A spirit was present who got a telegram when he was getting 
ready to graduate. Some one was sick, a man, and he went to the 
spirit soon afterward. She got the letter J and then the name 
John. This John was said to be a doctor. He made a promise 
to me to come back and he will doit. Then there was some effort 
on the medium’s part to get something from the communicator. 
All she could get was that he had promised to come back and 
would. [Note 12.] 

Then came the letter J. and the statement that this J. had a 
watch given him by some one in the spirit world. The medium 
did not know whether given by his father or not. A reference 
to blood poisoning was made implying that this J. or some one 
came near having it, caused by the cutting of a corn. He was 
such a good man, especially to poor people. 

She saw a little baby screaming. It was going to be found 
and would be an Italian and would die in the hospital. 

Then she saw some one sick, little white places on the foot. 
Then she asked who is Louise. Then she got a piece of jewelry 
in my possession, a lady’s ring, and the spirit was pleased that I 
had it. The ring had been worn on the fingers with a wedding 
ring and a stone in it. Then she saw something like a locket in 
my possession. The spirit was contented and made an allusion 
to 1913, and saw me living in a big place like a field or wilderness, 
and gave the name Fulton or Fuller. He was thought to be a 


11. The name Alice is not that of any relative or acquaintance living 
or dead that I can recall. Margaret or Maggie and Frank and Will would 
name my stepmother and brothers, but the associated incidents, espe- 
cially in connection with the name Alice deprive them of coincidental 
meaning. 


12. The letter J, blood poisoning coincide with nothing in my ex- 
perience. 
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doctor. Saw two pictures on a bureau, those of a lady, and seemed 
as if I sat by her side, one represented her more graceful and 
it would be all right if covered up. They were so small that, 
if put together, we could imagine them one. One I never al- 
lowed to be away from me. The medium did not know whether 
I had a picture of the lady in my watch or not. But it was a 
beautiful face. She was a neat woman and no one could fill 
her place. Medium did not know whether I ever wore her ring 
but it seemed as if I put it on my watch chain. The lady gave 
it to me while living. She called some one baby, her baby, and 
then an allusion to the throat, as if suffering with that. Then 
she saw a room that looked as if finished with bird’s eye maple, 
a little crib with a blue blanket and a pink one. The baby living, 
and blue a favorite of the lady. The baby looks like the woman 
and my favorite. Saw the baby in the chair eating and not well. 
Then saw Malt and did not know whether I was giving the child 
malt or not. The stomach was weak. Saw me holding the baby 
and did not know whether it had passed out or not. But she did 
not think she was going to die. Got the name Joe or Josie, but 
could not tell which. [Note 13.] 

Then she saw a lady on a stretcher and going to be operated 
on. She had apppendicitis. She did not like the operation. 
Was afraid she would die. Said that it was not appendicitis but 
only a cold, and gave a mixture of turpentine and sugar to be 
taken every 15 minutes until relief came. It was only an old 
fashioned inflammation due to a little cold. [Note 14.] 

Allusion was then made to a gypsy or French like woman 
whom the medium said she or the spirit did not like. I was 
going to do something on the 19th. I would say that I did not _ 
like the 19th. She saw a lot of clouds like a whirlwind and just 
wanted to say that in business I should wait till the 20th. Saw 
P, but did not know whether it was Pa. or not connected with 
my trip. But I should be careful around water. Saw water 
in torrents wherever the place was, could see L or La. 

Saw a spirit fixing spaghetti with cheese and tomatoes and 
green pepper and was fixing that for me, and a little cream with 
it to make it fine. Then the lady that mentioned the blue blanket 
was going around fixing some beef for me and she liked this when 
living. Saw antique dishes, blue in color and some spoons that 
belonged to the family. [Note 15.] 


13. The name Louise and associated incidents have no meaning for 
me in relation to either the living or dead. It is the same with the refer- 
ence to the baby, malt, and the crib, and the name Joesie. 

No significance in the lady on a stretcher and appendicitis. 

15. No coincidence in any of these incidents with any one living or 

dead in my acquaintance. 
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I was going to get a letter from Pittsburgh, then a long pause. 
After this a man appeared and she was uncertain whether he 
passed out in Chicago or not. He could take a good smoke and 
liked talking with me. Saw a yellow leather bag but was un- 
certain whether there were three letters on it or not. We had 
been at a hotel together. He had a dark grey overcoat and hat 
creased in the middle. Had a black overcoat lined with fur. He 
did not pass out in New York. [Note 16.] 

The lady says: “ Sweetheart.” Did not know whether I 
called her that or she me. Lady said I would have worldly suc- 
cess in 1913. I would see a face of a lady who was tall, medium 
size, well built and nicely developed, not a blond or a brunette, an 
awfully sweet girl and a sweet face and I would not forget her’ 
peculiar ways. Her picture given me and I to keep it. Face and 
picture will follow me. [Note 17.] 

Then some confusion trying to get something from the spirits. 
Finally the name Mary came, said to be my niece and the name 
William Avant and I was with George Price, one of the greatest 
spiritualists. He promised my niece to assist her when she 
passed out. He was burned by an explosion at a store and died 
in St. Mary’s Hospital. She did not know it till I came to her. 
“T am Mary. I’m Mary. Mother is not going to get well. 
She will not get better. The doctor will not tell you that she is 
going to pass out.” [Note 18.] 

[There then followed a long mass of incidents related to 
Mrs. H., the lady who arranged the sitting, but it related to 
matters well known to the medium. I need not summarize them 
here: for it makes no difference whether they were true or false, 
normal or supernormal, as I am reporting the things said to be 
relevant to me.] 

I see a black band around the doctor’s arm. I don’t see how 
soon; such a broken place it leaves in his head. The lady too 
passes out connected with him. I don’t know whether it is the 
one with the pink and blue blanket. I see her again as I speak 
of her. I wonder who is named Mildred. I don’t know whether 
that name would be with her condition or not. The lady passed 
out with pneumonia and was fond of flowers. She did nice fancy 
work. I see her embroidering a pillow or something. Her throat 
filled quick. She went out in damp weather. I get the name 


16. Incidents apply to no one whatever in my acquaintance whether 
living or dead. 


17. Neither names nor incidents fit any person living or dead within 
my knowledge. 


18. None of these names or incidents apply to a single person in my 
acquaintance living or dead. 


256 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


Sarah. Has she the name Sarah? Now I get the name Lena. 
What is that? Amelia? Face looks like a German. 

Do you know this person? I saw Richmond. Don’t know 
whether she was from Virginia or not. But I hear the name 
Kelso. I don’t know whether it is a woman or a man. Now [ 
get Brennan, | think it is J.C. Brennan. [Note 19.] 

Now I am going to a place where the circle is dark and I see 
a woman who has on something white and soft. She takes 
morphine and puts ice towels on her. She is not in the spirit. 
She comes out from an open door and is shaded dark. She is 
cold and trying to fool some one. She is trying to be a spirit. 
Medium stutters. She lets you know by a mark on the arm like 
‘a scar from a burn. The scar is on the arm here, feeling her 
ownarm. There is something white like a sheet. Hair is black. 
She says “I come. Oh well you will have better.” She says 
your wife is from the spirit world and looks like a ghost. Then 
was a reference to the name Moore with the statement that this 
person, not my wife, used to work with Moore. 

[This whole account was clearly a reference to the ordinary 
materializing séance and Moore is the name of such a medium 
who was driven from New York by a police exposure. | 

Again there follow some incidents and a colloquy between the 
medium and Mrs. H. and Mr. H. No reason for mentioning the 
details here, as they neither pretend to be relevant to me and 
were not in a single detail pertinent to me. These were followed 
by an allusion to the Fox sisters and to Judge Dailey who was a 
Brooklyn spiritualist of national character. In connection with 
him was mentioned the Vanderbilt case of which Judge Dailey 
was the counsel in a well known trial. I had no connection with 
the case and only knew about it from the newspapers. Following 
this was the prediction of another war and it was associated with 
one by the name of Tillman or Hillman. The facts are that 
Senator Tillman has been the most outspoken opponent of the 
negroes in the South and the negroes have no doubt thought he 
would provoke a race war. [Note 20.] 

Then came an allusion to the husband of Miss Gaule, Miss 
Gaule being a well known New York psychic who died last spring. 
Mr. Riedinger her husband—Miss Gaule being her maiden name 


_.19. No relevance whatever in these names or the place associated 
with them. 


20. The names Moore, Judge Dailey, Vanderbilt, all refer to well 
known spiritualists or mediums and have no coincidental meaning to me. 
Tillman is evidently an allusion to the Senator of that name who always 
spoke against the negroes. 
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—was described as doing certain things which any widower might 
be supposed to be doing. [Note 21.] 

Allusion was made to Boston and Tremont Street in connec- 
tion with Mr. Riedinger and the name Fessenden mentioned. 
Then she saw a wheelbarrow, but did not develop the incident 
farther. Suddenly she awakened from the trance in some sur- 
prise. 

Mrs. H. soon after we had talked about the history of the 
medium asked me to try a sealed letter with her and suggested 
that I let her bring one of her letters. I indicated, and the me- 
dium agreed that I should have my own letter. So I extempor- 
ized the matter and putting my pad under the table in the dark 
where no one could see it or my arm and hand, and I wrote the 
words: “ Jack the Giant Killer,” closed the pad and held it there. 

The medium waited a moment and said that I had first 
thought of a male influence. I replied I had not and then she 
said that, just as | was putting the pad under the table I thought 
of a female influence. I replied in the negative. Then she said 
it had something to do with 2 or 7. I replied in the negative 
again. Then she spoke of disappointment and that a letter was 
connected with it. Then that a man walked in the door and she 
saw the letter F. Reference was again made to a female and to 
disappointment, then she saw figures again and mentioned the 
number 100. February and August were named as times when 
something would happen to me. Then she saw a J and did not 
know whether it was for Jennie or not. Then again there was a 
reference to a wedding ring and the name Nancy. I asked for 
the relation and was told it was not a blood relative but only 
by marriage and reference was made to as an old colored lady 
in a rocking chair, with a handkerchief tied about her head. 
Her name was Susan and she was connected with this Nancy. 


21. Tho I knew Mr. Riedinger there is nothing coincidental in the 
incidents mentioned about him. 
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EXPERIMENTS WITH A MEDIUM. 


[The following facts have more than one interest for the 
psychic researcher. The report of Mr. Hakius follows nicely 
the previous paper, as it throws light upon the nature and 
limitations of guessing. We publish it at this time primarily 
for this purpose. It will be observed by the reader that Mr. 
Hakius made conscious suggestions to test the psychic and 
this gave her a leader from which her mind could work. I 
shall say nothing at present about the advisable or inadvisable 
character of such a method. That will come up later. The 
chief point is to remark how far astray the guessing went, as 
compared with the alleged guessing charged against psychic 
research records by critics whom we have recently reviewed. 
With this mention of the fact I shall leave the subject to the 
scrutiny of the reader. 

The next important consideration is the very apparent 
contrast between the two conceptions of the case, the one ap- 
parent in the accounts of Mrs. Sadler and the other in that of 
Mr. Hakius. The reader cannot examine the narrative of 
Mrs. Sadler without being impressed with the significance of 
the facts, provided they are what they seem to be. But we 
have no record of what the sitters said in the presence of Mrs. 
Smith and we know that inexperienced people often give 
themselves away without knowing it. A direct question and 
a name may tell much to an intelligent guesser. It is true 
that Mrs. Sadler indicates at times that she was careful not 
to reveal anything, but there being no verbatim record, this 
statement has all the limitations which natural forgetfulness 
may involve. The easy way in which Mr. Hakius led the 
psychic off on a false tack suggests that the right direction 
may have been suggested by the parties who took the case 
unsceptically, or without recognizing sufficiently the kind of 
precautions that more scientific people would observe. 

We cannot refrain from urging upon those who report ex- 
periences the equal importance of reporting carefully their own 


the better if they are verbatim, especially all important words 
or statements. It will be impossible to satisfy the scientific 
mind fully unless this is done. Of course incidents have a 
value without such accurate credentials, since collectively 
they may have much weight, at least in justifying the most 
thorough investigation. Hence we are not wholly repudiat- 
ing reports without the most satisfactory credentials. But if 
we are to silence sceptical criticism and give the best weight 
to our experiences we must be certain that we know and 
recognize the influence of suggestions and direct questions, 
and as far as possible also see that we are able to report in- 
telligently our own statements as well as those of the medium. 
Mrs. Sadler has apparently done this in some cases, but she 
may not have recalled things accurately enough to make her 
account accurate. She would probably not claim any such 
merit for it, and hence I am not making comments so much 
by way of criticism as a warning. 

Of course Mr. Hakius may not have been a good sitter. 
We shall always liave to recognize this. If the statements 
and questions of less sceptical sitters act as suggestions those 
of the more sceptical and scientific people will do the same. 
His failure may have been caused by himself. This we shall 
have to concede, if we are to explain away the positive records 
by suggestion. But the lesson is the same nevertheless in 
any case. 

But all this brings us to the main point of this introduc- 
tion. Weare inthe habit of taking mediums and their claims 
at their superficial appearance and of judging them accord- 
ingly. The fact is that we know very little as yet about the 
action of mediums’ minds when not ina trance. There is no 
reason, however, to suppose that the processes of conscious 
mediums are wholly like those of mediums in a trance. In 
the conscious state the message may get into the normal con- 
sciousness and be subject to modifications far worse than in 
the trance. Mediums familiar with the facts as they appear 
to their introspection and recognizing often the distinction 
between the foreign and the personal incidents or ideas may 
cultivate concealment of their own associations and inferences 
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statements in whole on all such occasions. They will be all 
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and give out only what they think is foreign to their own 
mental working. They may, if ignorant, thus practice much 
unintentional deception. They may know that the facts are 
not what the public think them and for the sake of giving 
what they know or believe is not a product of their own 
knowledge they may endeavor to conceal a process which is 
different, but effective, from that which the sitter thinks ac- 
tually prevails. In other words, the medium may know, 
when conscious, that associations mingle with the extrane- 
ously acquired facts, or believe that involuntary associations 
are externally obtained, and so endeavor to conceal from the 
sitter the real facts for the sake of producing a better effect. 
I have actually known cases of this kind with perfectly honest 
people. 

I am not here trying to apologize for the failure of Mrs. 
Smith to impress Mr. Hakius. The incidents observed in 
connection with the trumpet are suspicious, but are yet con- 
sistent with the conscious knowledge on her own part that 
the message has to be obtained and delivered through her 
own organism and the fear that, if she does not make the sit- 
ter believe in their independence, she will be accused of fraud 
when she knows or believes that it has been legitimately ob- 
tained from outside sources. There is no evidence that this 
condition of things prevailed in any of the sittings here men- 
tioned, but the fact that only one sitting was had by Mr. 
Hakius suggests that it was not sufficient to settle any ques- 
tion for or against the medium, and this he would freely ad- 
mit. But discovering what he did showed that no investiga- 
tion short of a laborious and expensive one would decide 
whether the medium was honest or not, genuine or fraudu- 
lent. Whena medium is perfectly frank and throws open the 
gates to the most critical examination the chance for deciding 
matters is infinitely better. The slightest movements or ac- 
tions that suggest fraudulent intent, tho they may not be this 
at all, make it more difficult to settle the problem. Of course 
simple and ignorant people do not always know what creates 
suspicion and in the very effort to hide facts which would re- 
veal the real nature of the phenomena will succeed only in 
provoking doubt and adverse judgment. The present case 
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of Mrs. Smith may not be so favorably considered. There is 
not adequate evidence either way for that. But it offers the 
opportunity for a lesson and to emphasize that even fraud has 
its rights to ample investigation. When there are no funds 
for proper investigation the only course possible is the cheap- 
est, and when we know that hysteria, on the one hand, and 
self-delusion, on the other, may exist in many cases we can 
only state the facts fairly to all parties and urge the need of 
the means to investigate rightly.— Editor. ] 


October 5th, 1910. 
Prof. James H. Hyslop, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear sir:— 


Knowing of your interest in things psychological, I venture 
to write you regarding experiences several of my friends and my- 
self have had, in the hope that they may receive your attention, 
or the attention of some scientist, and be explained. To me these 
experiences seem wonderful, and as I continue to study along 
these lines, I feel they are worthy the investigation of men of 
brains and power. 

A kindly, well intentioned little woman, of practically no ed- 
ucation, with her little family dwells in one of our Michigan 
towns. Unassuming and sweet natured, she is called by some 
people a spiritualistic medium. For convenience, I shall call her 
Mrs. Smith. ] was invited to meet her at the house of a friend 
here, who was almost a stranger to Mrs.’ Smith, having seen her 
but once before. Desiring to learn what she could do, we en- 
tered a room where curtains were up, windows open, bright sun- 
light streaming in. I sat opposite her looking into her face. 
Resting in one of her hands was the large end of a trumpet. 
Her other hand supported a little child that she held. I placed 
the small end of the trumpet to my ear, and in a few moments a 
voice, purporting to be that of my sister who died two years ago, 
whispered to me calling me by my name. We carried on a con- 
versation, she telling me things regarding her children, where they 
were, what they were doing, calling each by name, telling me 
things about my child who was away at school, the condition of 
her health, etc., that I did not know and much else. This was fol- 
lowed by other voices and conversation with relatives and friends 
who had died. Mrs. Smith knew nothing of my family, friends, 
nor their names. Many of these conversations were held, both 
by myself and others. Some persons conversed in German. 


Nf 
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Mrs. Smith knows nothing of German. We used a trumpet we 
had made so there was no possibility of fraud in that. We tested 
her in many ways to satisfy ourselves that no trickery was prac- 
tised. Mrs. Smith did not do this for money so she could have 
no object in deceiving us. She was a total stranger to all of 
us excepting the person who brought her here, she having seen 
her once in her home. Hearing of her gift this lady had her come 
that we might also witness these demonstrations. While here 
I had her come to my home and have gone with her to the homes 
of people who were utter strangers to her, to see if environment 
made any difference, but in each case the same phenomena oc- 
curred. 

Mrs. Smith is a frail woman. I am strong, and when the 
voices were faint and indistinct, as an experiment, I said “ Let 
me hold your hands a moment and see if | can impart any strength, 
electricity or the element you need.” After holding her hands 
a few minutes, three or four, it made a great difference, and who- 
ever listened could hear the voices very distinctly. Others tried 
the same experiment with the same results. That seemed to 
be another phase of this force, or whatever it should be called. 
I have read everything of interest obtainable regarding Madame 
Palladino, but have found nothing that can compare with Mrs. 
Smith in any way. She is superior in every respect. No dark- 
ness, no preparation, no conditions required. She is young and 
says she has possessed this power from childhood. She seems 
worthy the investigation of our very best thought, and I assure 
you, sir, though coming from an obscure source it is worth your 
attention. If you find you are at all interested, and I trust vou 
will be for “ great oaks” have grown from smaller thoughts, 
I can give more information in detail. I have no object in writing 
this to you, further than a desire for knowledge, and to have some 
light thrown upon this matter. 

The spiritual unrest that seems to pervade the world to-day 
must be leading to some kind of a solution of the “ riddle of the 
universe.” I trust this letter may not find its way to the waste 
basket, without first receiving your consideration, for it is truly 
a remarkable experience to hear voices from the nowhere telling 
you that they are relatives who have died, some recently, others 
gone for years, the conditions surrounding them, what they are 
learning, what they are doing, and through an agent who is too 
ignorant to be a fraud. The whole phenomena, whatever it 
may be, places a different aspect on life, and the change we call 
death than we have been taught. 

Hoping for your interest, I am, sir, 

Yours truly, 
MRS. D. S. SADLER. 
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October 13th, 1910. 
Prof. James H. Hyslop, 


New York, N. Y. 
My dear sir :— 


I do indeed thank you for interest in my letter and for your 
prompt reply. I will write at once and see what arrangements 
can be made, and shall be only too glad to assist in obtaining any 
information. I think without doubt we can arrange for these 
experiments. Mrs. Smith is the name of the woman of whom 
| wrote you. She is the wife of a brakeman, is twenty-seven 
years old, has two children. 

She told me, upon being asked when she first knew that she 
possessed any unusual gift, that when a small girl she would fore- 
tellevents. Her parents considered her a visionary child and paid 
little attention to it, for she generally played alone, and talked 
and played with imaginary playmates. One day she foretold the 
death of her grandfather, who was extremely fond of her. After 
his death had occurred, as she had predicted, it seemed strange 
to her parents, and they took her to a medium who told them the 
child was very mediumistic and they should sit with her for de- 
velopment. ‘They began a series of sittings and would get raps, 
etc. One evening a voice spoke to them saying it was the grand- 
father and that he was Mrs. Smith’s “ control” and told them to 
get a trumpet and listen and they would get communications after 
atime. She said often this voice would speak to her at any time, 
and it so frightened her that her father asked it to cease. Her 
parents I have never seen but judging from her appearance they 
must have been ordinary people and had the usual superstition 
of ignorance. She went no farther than the seventh grade in 
school but has a natural refinement and grace that is pleasing. 
She is very innocent minded and seems perfectly oblivious of the 
fact that she has any gift out of the ordinary ; therefore has never 
regarded it from a commercial standpoint. Should she do so, 
her home would be thronged with people, especially after the first 
experiment. She told me that during her girlhood her family 
paid little attention to her ability, they drifting along filled with 
their everyday pursuits. She married at seventeen. Her mother- 
in-law was a spiritualist, and after her death, through the trumpet, 
they received communications. Mrs. Smith’s husband and several 
other relatives talked. A number of people who live in her home 
town have received messages but I do not know them but will 
endeavor to learn their names and see if I can get statements 
from them. People are hard to approach along this line and 
generally very reticent about making statements for fear of the 
popular disapproval. 

A friend of mine, Mrs. W. W. F——, was visiting in the town 
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where Mrs. Smith lives and accidentally heard of her. Being 
interested she called upon her and had a number of communi- 
cations from her father, father-in-law, two brothers and her family 
physician, a man of strong personality. All had died within the 
last ten years. She was so convinced that she invited Mrs. Smith 
to visit her here and that is where I began my experience. Mrs. 
Smith arrived one bright sunny afternoon last November. [| 
went immediately to see her. As I wrote you she held one end 
of a trumpet, I listening through the other, seated in a sunlit 
room. In a short time a voice whispered to me “ Hello! hello 
Dell” (my name) I replied “ Who is this?” (ans) “ Mate (my 
sister’s nickname. I am so glad you came.” I said, “ Where 
are you?” (ans) “In the spirit world. I am so happy here. [ 
don’t suffer any more. I have so much I want to say to you.” 
I said “ When will mother come to you?” (ans) “ They will not 
let me tell you that. Be sure and come again I have so much 
I want to say to you. I am so weak I can’t talk more now. 
Goodbye.” Next morning I went again and the conversation 
was about as follows: “Hello! Who is this” (ans) “ Mate. 
Isabel (her child) is in school in Adrian.” I replied “ Yes. Do 
you want her there?” “ Yes it is fine. I am so glad. Clark. 
her boy, is all right where he is.” I said “ Can you tell me any- 
thing about Edith?” (my daughter who was attending University 
of Chicago at the time). “She is working too hard. She must 
rest.” I asked “Can't I talk to Ed?” (my former husband and 
father of my daughter) Ans. “ Yes, I think so.” “ Where is he?” 
“Tn the fifth sphere.” “ Where are you?” ‘In the sixth sphere.” 
“What are you both doing?” “Learning to progress.” “I 
will see if he can talk to you, wait a minute.” After a short 
interval a voice said, “ Hello, Dell, I am so glad you came to 
me.” “Can you tell me anything about Edith?” “ Don’t let 
her work too hard, she is not as strong as you think. She must 
rest. Let her finish this year, then rest. I want to talk to her but 
you must explain to her or she will not believe it is me. [I am so 
glad you came I want to talk to you often.” I replied “I do not 
know how to talk to you after this woman goes.” He said, “ Sit 
at a table alone and I will try to come to you.” “ Have you any 
messages for any one here?” He replied “ Yes, but they would 
not believe it was me. Explain it to Edith, I want to talk 
to her. You can do healing with your hands.” I said, “ Would 
you advise me to do it?” “Yes, I can’t stay longer, I am so 
weak. Come again, I have so many things I want to say to 
you. 

Subsequent conversations were longer in which they told me 
they were occupied part of the time, and had duties to perform; 
at other times were here with us. I also talked with other rela- 
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tives and all said they had much to learn, but are so much happier 
there. We took Mrs. Smith that evening to the house of a friend, 
an elderly woman of keen perception, strong character and a great 
skeptic. When she heard the whispered “Hello” and asked 
“ Who is this?” a voice replied, “It is Edward. (her dead hus- 
band’s name) I am so glad you have been led to come. I have 
tried so often to reach you but this is the first opportunity you 
have given me. I am so weak.” Here the voice became indis- 
tinct and faint, and she became excited. After repeated efforts 
she could not understand. Having confidence in me she said, 
“Come, see if you can get this.” As soon as I could get the 
trumpet adjusted a voice said, “I am Mr. Phillips, Mrs. Smith’s 
grandfather, she has been travelling all day and is not strong. 
She had better rest until to-morrow. 

The lady mentioned above had an agreement with her husband 
before his death that if it were possible to communicate after 
death that he would make himself known. He was a man of 
culture and breadth of knowledge. In other conversations held 
with her he tried to tell her how she could communicate with 
him. 

In January we had Mrs. Smith come again. My daughter, 
coming home at Christmas, I found was greatly in need of a rest 
as her physical ability was not equal to her ambition. This 
thought had not occurred to us until suggested by the. voices. 
During Mrs. Smith’s visit my daughter had many conversations 
with her father, he advising her where to go to school, in what 
climate to live and many things of a personal nature. A few 
days before Mrs. Smith came it so happened that my daughter 
who is eighteen, was alone in the house for a half hour about 
midnight. She is a girl of courage and has always been fearless. 
She was sitting reading, awaiting our return, when distinct raps 
were heard on the ceiling. We had discussed Mrs. Smith and 
other demonstrations we had seen and heard so she concluded 
it might be some form of communication and began asking ques- 
tions. More raps, more questions. All at once she became 
panic-stricken and ran out of the house. After Mrs. Smith 
came during a conversation I held with her father, he said, the 
little girl was afraid, wasn’t she? It was too bad for I was right 
by her side all the time trying to reassure her, but I failed, and 
then he laughed. In talking with my sister at this time also, 
she said to me, “ You are going on a delightful journey, and will 
have a good time. I am going with you.” We were leaving 
for Florida the next week. 

During this visit of Mrs. Smith’s, eight ladies she had never 
seen before and knew nothing of listened and heard voices giving 


names of relatives and friends. One in particular talking in Ger- 
man. 
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I have asked Mrs. F—— to give me a detailed account of some 
of the conversations she has held. She is very busy at present 
but will later. She has talked numberless times, having enter- 
tained and called upon her in her home. Mrs. F is fully con- 
vinced that she has talked with her relatives who are gone, for 
things have been talked of that no one else knew. The last 
time she visited Mrs. Smith in her home seven of her relatives 
came in succession and told her goodbye through the trumpet. 

If you could hear her relate some of the conversations she has 
held I am sure you would feel well repaid for attempting an in- 
vestigation. We labor under the common difficulty of prejudice 
relative to things of this nature, or I should at once invite Mrs. 
Smith to come here and meet your representative. 

As soon as I hear from Mrs. Smith we will arrange to meet 
the gentleman you speak of in her city. I had ventured to hope 
that you might investigate personally for I am certain it is worth 
your attention. 

When I grow doubtful and skeptical and try to reason out a 
solution of this problem, there still remains the fact that I heard 
voices telling me things of which Mrs. Smith was absolutely ig- 
norant. If my friends were living and I was on the other side 
of a closed door and I should ask, “ Who is it?” and they replied 
giving me their names and assuring me they were there I would 
not doubt it. Should I doubt the voices I have heard? 

I should be very glad to have you ask questions. Then I 
might put my information in a more desirable and concise form. 

Very truly yours, 


MRS. D. S. SADLER. 


November 15th, 1910. 
Dr. James H. Hyslop, 
New York City. 
My dear sir :— 

Having had another interview with Mrs. Smith which proved 
of extreme interest to me, I again venture to relate some of the 
facts to you. I had written Mrs. Smith, upon receipt of a letter 
from Mr. Hakius, asking her to meet Mrs. F and me in De- 
troit or Toledo, or to name a place where she could meet us and 
give us at least ten days’ notice. She replied by stating she would 
meet us in South Bend within a very few days. I was very sorry 
not to be able to arrange this meeting so that Mr. Hakius might 
be present, but hope now that we may see her in Grand Rapids 
about December 10th. Her husband is very arbitrary, and while 
she can obtain her own consent to visit other places for sittings, 
it is hard to get his consent to her absence from home. He 
promised, however, as a favor to us, that she might come to 
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Grand Rapids to see us, and after we reach there it will be an 
easy matter to have Mr. Hakius accompany us for sittings. 

We met her at the train in South Bend and conducted her 
to the hotel. We found much to our gratification that she was 
fairly well, and had recovered from the illness that she expected 
would take her to the hospital. All the voices that speak to us 
are in whispers, sometimes faint, sometimes so distinct that 
another person in the room can detect the voices, but not able to 
distinguish the words. I also wish to state that I sat in the room 
while Mrs. F was talking to her friends with my eyes con- 
stantly on Mrs. Smith’s face, and am more firmly convinced than 
ever that there is no fraud practised. ‘The woman is incapable 
of it from more than one point of view. Mrs. Smith knows more 
of the names of my friends who have passed on, and I was ex- 
ceedingly careful not to mention any names. 

The voices told me many things of a personal nature. I also 
asked questions and received the following information. I said, 
“If you can return to us after leaving this plane, why can't we 
return to the plane preceding the earth plane?” The reply was, 
“You can after you come over here. We are all busy, have 
duties to perform, leaving and helping others to progress.” “ Re- 
incarnation occurs sometimes but not often, only when a person 
did not learn their lesson there, or left something undone that 
should have been done. Relative to punishment there for things 
done here the reply was, “ Yes, sometimes they are returned to 
the first sphere.” They said “* Lincoln, Ingersoll and McKinley 
are doing great good here helping others and showing them how 
to progress.” Also, that their world is a much better one than 
this world. Instead of people being selfish and grasping, every- 
one is learning how to help some one else to progress. When I 
asked “ How do you recognize people there?” The reply was, 
“The same as you do, each person looks different.” I asked, 
“In what are you clothed?” The reply was, “In a sort of mist, 
and we travel by thought.” Many things of a personal nature 
were discussed which might not interest you, Dr. Hyslop, but to 
me they seemed most convincing. As an instance, when the 
voice said, * Hello Dell.” I asked, ‘“ Who is this?” The reply 
came, “It is Mate. I am so glad you came again. It is a long 
time since I have talked with you.” I asked, “ Who is with 
you?” She replied, ‘Ed and Belle are both here and want to 
talk to you. Edith is in New Orleans in school and is happy. 
You were so wise to send her there as the climate is better for her. 
She will make a mark in the musical world, but you must not let 
her work too hard. She is young yet. You remember the dia- 
mond that you lost in the summer? We are looking for it and 
will try to find it for you.” I asked, “ Have you any messages for 
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your children?” She replied, “ When you go to Adrian to see 
Isabel, tell her mother loves her and to be a good girl and not be 
cranky. She is hard to manage sometimes, but she will be all 
right when she is a little older.” When I asked, “ Have you any 
messages for Mother and Father?” She answered “ Mother 
would not believe it, but Dad would. Give him my love when 
you write, and tell him I am happy and do not suffer over here.” 
I said, “Do you remember about his birthday?” She replied, 
“Yes.” I asked, “ When is it?” She answered, “ In November. 
The seventeenth of November.” I had several talks with this 
sister during Mrs. Smith’s visit, and when I picked up the trumpet 
the last time, she said, “ Hello Dell! You have come to say 
goodbye. Iam so sorry you do not know how much good it does 
us all to have this opportunity to talk to you.” In explanation 
of the above I must say, it is a fact that my daughter Edith is in 
school in New Orleans and is studying music, and the reason 
of her going there is on account of the climate. We lost a dia- 
mond ring last summer. My sister has a daughter named Isabel 
that I placed in a seminary in Adrian. My father’s birthday oc- 
curs on the seventeenth of November. My sister’s name was 
Mary but we always called her Mate. She passed on about two 
and a half years ago, and the sister, “ Belle” she mentioned about 
thirty years ago, and Ed was my former husband who passed on 
about fifteen years ago. 

I had numerous conversations with him in which we discussed 
our daughter’s future, business affairs and other subjects of which 
no one else knew anything. I asked if he remembered the Ger- 
man song he used to sing, and he repeated some of the words. 
The sister Belle I had never conversed with before but to con- 
vince me that it was she, she said, “ Dick’s (Mr. Sadler’s) brother 
and wife visited you last week that I used to know.” (This was 
true.) I asked “ Where are you?” She replied, “ In the twelfth 
sphere.” I asked, “Can you visit other planets?” She replied, 
“Yes. One can after they pass the tenth sphere.” She spoke 
of other things and then said she was so weak she would have to 
come again. I was also addressed messages for her daughter 
and said “ Father will talk to you when he gets stronger. | was 
waiting for him when he came. Mrs. Smith did not know 
whether Mr. Sadler’s parents were living or dead. The Mother 
died ten years ago, the Father last May. I could continue to 
write for hours if I related all that was said, and Mrs. F could 
tell you numberless things that seem most convincing, but it 
would probably take too much of your time and ours. 

Yours truly, 
MRS. SADLER. 
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REPORT OF AN INVESTIGATION OF A TRUMPET 
MEDIUM. 


By Frank Hakius (pseudonym). 


On October 8, 1910, I received from Dr. Hyslop a letter with 
an enclosure, stating he wished me to investigate the case of a 
supposed private person who was able to get communications 
thru the trumpet. (See correspondence.) After some discus- 
sion and correspondence it was finally decided that I should meet 
the medium with the two ladies, who had discovered her, at 
Grand Rapids, on December 11th, 1910. For precaution’s sake 
I carried on all my correspondence under the name of “ Frank 
Hakius,” at an address in this city, not my own. I was introduced 
to the medium under the name of “ Mr. Hawkins,” and the me- 
dium was not told my true name; but after the sitting I told the 
two ladies what my name was, in case they should desire to write 
me. I left ————— at 7.50 Sunday morning, and arrived in Grand 
Rapids at 1.35 P. M. 

After a little discussion Mrs. Sadler and Mrs. F told me 
they had arranged to have the sitting in the private apartments 
of the manager of the Morton House; this consisted of a sitting- 
room with an alcove bedroom. 

Mrs. Smith, the medium, is aged about twenty-five, is neatly 
dressed, and does not at all resemble the usual conception of a 
medium. She is very ignorant of English and makes the most 
terrible grammatical mistakes! She has a pleasing personality 
and one is rather prepossessed in her favor. A short talk with 
her showed she was rather more of a professional than the two 
ladies had been able to ascertain. She told me that at five years 
of age it was said she predicted the injury of her grandfather, 
which came true in a few hours. At twelve, she began to hold 
trumpet sittings and did this more or less constantly until she 
was about eighteen, when she was married. She says she did 
not hold any sittings for five or six years, owing to the opposition 
of her husband; but for the last year and one-half she has been 
holding them steadily once a week at least, having a class-meeting 
with her for development. She has also appeared on the stage 
at the spiritualistic camp meetings and has done work called 
“ inspirational speaking ” ; while she should be properly classed as 
a professional, her work has only been done in a comparatively 
small circle and she has not the ability to fish and use the patter 
that the professionals soon get. 


270 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


The modus operandi of the work was described to me as 
follows :—The sitter took a large fibre horn of the usual type used 
by trumpet mediums, three and one-half feet long, at the large 
end five and one-half inches in diameter, and at the small, three- 
fourth inch in diameter. The sitter placed this small end in 
the ear, and the medium holds the other in her hand, about one 
foot in front of her face, and about the same distance to one side. 

I was asked to sit, and with a little manoeuvring I obtained 
the position as shown in this sketch. 


I was acquainted with the modus operandi of the trumpet work 
in this position, and wished to be where I could watch the lips 
of the medium. (Here refer to second sketch Fig. 2.) It will 
be noted that when Mrs. F had a sitting her position was such 
that she could not see the face of the medium, while my position 
was such that it gave complete command (to me) of her face, 
the séance being held in a light room. For fifteen minutes we 
sat there, without anything occurring. During all this time I 
was in a position that allowed me to steadily observe the me- 
dium’s mouth, and I was doing this intentionally, as I wished to 
see if it was necessary for her to be able to have free command 
of her mouth to make the communications successfully. After 
about fifteen minutes, with no voice appearing, and the medium 
“hoping it would not be a failure,’ I remarked parenthetically 
that I could perhaps concentrate my hearing better if I closed 
my eyes. This was thought advisable to try, and almost instantly 
a voice appeared in the trumpet, saying it was “ Anna”; and on 
asking her what relationship she bore to me, the voice informed 
me that it was my sister. I immediately acknowledged the ac- 
quaintanceship and asked her if she was happy, to which she re- 
sponded, by saying she was exceedingly so. And then she 
stated that she wished to send a message to her mother. | 
heard her perfectly the first time she pronounced the word, but 
wished to see how much motion the lips of the medium would 
make in saying this word, as it belongs to that class of words that 
cause considerable movement of the lips and have rather an 
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explosive effect in pronouncing. So I said I was unable to hear 
to whom she was trying to send the message, and slowly opened 
my eyes until | had command of the medium’s face. With my 
rather thick glasses on, it was impossible for her to see whether 
I was looking at her or not, especially as my back was to the 
light and her face was in the rather bright light. Failing to 
understand, (?) I caused her to repeat the word “ mother,” two 
or three times, until finally she said it so loudly that it was ab- 
solutely apparent that she was doing the talking. The sound of 
the word escaping her lips, and thinking of the possibility of my 
catching her, so startled her that she flushed scarlet and put her 
hand over her mouth, then saying, “I think she said Mother,” 
to cover her confusion. I took no notice of this mistake on her 
part and said, “ Yes, I thought that was what she said,” and that 
she wished me to take a message to my mother, it was now 
quite clear. 
The medium then introduced me to my “ deceased brother 
John.” He also wished to send a message to his mother. He 
asked for his sister “ Mary.” 


Medium 


Fiq. 2. 
Mrs. French 


From John’s appearance on the medium held her chin in her 
hands and kept three or four fingers slightly separated over the 
corner of her mouth. I also noted that she had slowly turned 
the big end of the trumpet toward her until it was pointed almost 
directly at her chin. During this time I was opening my eyes 
very slowly and cautiously, watching her talk; and as she became 
more deeply interested she became more careless, and it was with- 
out any effort that I could see her talking. She finally became 
a little nervous, evidently suspecting I was watching her lips 
too curiously, and to allay her suspicions I suggested that she 
’ rest awhile, which she consented to do. She wished the two 
ladies to hold her hands “to form a battery,” as she said this 
gave her great strength. Feeling it was just as well to watch 
the process of another getting information, for the purpose of 
comparison, with my own I asked Mrs. F—— to seat herself, 
which she did, in the position shown in sketch No. 2. 
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It will be noted that in this position it was absolutely im- 
possible for Mrs. F to see the medium’s face, and that no 
check whatever was kept upon the face of the medium or the 
position of the big end of the tube by the sitter. I was sitting 
almost exactly in front of the medium, on the opposite side of the 
room. I was anxious to see whether she would allow me to look 
at her face while she was giving Mrs. F the fluent messages 
which she always got; and was not at all surprised when she 
lifted the trumpet until it barred from view her face from below 
the eyes to the chin. Mrs. F had a long conversation with 
various ones of her relatives and finally summoned a “ Dr. 
Knowles,” who expressed a desire to speak to “ Mr. Hawkins.” 
To eliminate chance and coincidence, I thought I would resume 
the position I had first taken ; namely, to seat myself that I might 
have a complete view of the medium’s mouth, and thus prevent 
the medium from assisting the “ Dr.” in communicating with 
me. I seated myself as in figure No. 1., and for ten minutes 
we sat there without the “ Dr.” being able to communicate at 
all. Mrs. F had left the room, being overcome by the com- 
munications she had received; and the medium suggested that 
Mrs. Sadler sit there, as the explanation given by the medium 
was that Mrs. F , in leaving the room, had taken the spirit 
of the Doctor with her, and of course he could not communicate 
with me. 

Mrs. Sadler sat down in the chair vacated by Mrs. F and 

I sat a few feet in front of her, forming, as it were, one corner 
of a triangle. I saw the medium’s lips move slightly as Mrs. 
Sadler got a communication, and she noticed at the same time 
that it was possible for me to see her lips, and then skillfully 
raised the trumpet until it barred a view of her mouth from me. 
Mrs. Sadler then came in and said she would try to get the 
Doctor again at the trumpet, to talk to me, and as this position 
was the same as Mrs. Sadler had, and that of the trumpet secur- 
ing the mouth of the medium, I moved away so there might be 
no interruption, and they were soon in a lively conversation. 
She turned the trumpet over to me after introducing me to her 
“ Doctor Spirit,’ and I had a conversation with him, without 
attempting to watch the medium’s face in any particular. ‘The 
medium then said she wished to rest a few minutes. 

During this conversation I was seated with the position shown 
in 1 A, and had suggested that I keep my eyes closed and con- 
centrate on the hearing. This position allowed me to look at 
the medium’s mouth from time to time and yet give her general 
idea that I was looking over in the corner. After a few minutes 
Mrs. Sadler suggested that I have another sitting, which I did. 

Somebody who said his name was “ Charlie,” manifested thru 
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the trumpet, but was unable to give the last name. To help 
them out I suggested the name “ Whitmore;” either the medium 
or the spirit heard incorrectly, and at once announced, “ Yes, it 
is Charlie Willmore.” I did not correct the mistake and asked 
him how he thought “ Frank” was getting along. After some 
hesitation he replied that he thought Frank would pass out very 
soon. I then said, “ You mean Frank Vail, I suppose.” And 
“he” said “ Yes, we have been watching him for some time.” 
| asked how “ Will” was; and was asked, “ Do you mean Will 
Willmore?” I answered, “ Yes, your brother.” The reply was 
that he was now out of all pain and was standing by his 
(Charlie’s) side. Charles did quite a little fishing to find out my 
business, but I was not prepared to inform him just what it was. 
My deceased brother, ‘ John,” then came and asked after “ our 
mother and Mary.” I said, “ You must know what Mary has just 
had?” And he said, “ O, yes, a baby.” I said “ Yes, what is her 
name?” After some rather smothered talking he thought it was 
“Dolly.” 1 then remarked to the medium that this was pretty 
close, but they had decided to call the baby “ Bessie.” “ John” 
wished me to send his love to his “ mother and sister Mary and 
her dear baby Bessie,’—* Bessie” being pronounced very 
strongly and positively. 

The control, the grandfather of the medium, Mr. Phillips by 
name, then did a little fishing to find out my business. It seems 
the medium gives advice on’ business matters, and her grand- 
father naturally wanted to know what I did, and asked if I had 
done well the last year. My reply was that the year had been 
very good,—that the wheat had done very well. He then wished 
to know if I desired to know what he was doing over there, to 
which I replied that I should be very glad to know; and he told 
me that he was in the “ seventh plane” or the “ seventh mansion,” 
which his father had prepared for him, and went on to say that 
| had done a great deal of good in the world and would do a 
great deal more good, to which I answered, “ Yes, if the wheat 
holds out.” He then complained that he was becoming weak 
and needed a rest. 

After we had twenty minutes’ rest, Mrs. F—— and Mrs. Sad- 
ler suggested that they leave the room. The medium thought 
that it did not make any difference but said we might try it. I 
was by this time perfectly satisfied about the origin of the voice, 
and decided to assume the position Mrs. F assumes, by allow- 
ing the medium full play mentally, as I was perfectly satisfied 
from my previous investigation that the voice appeared from her 
lips. “ Grandfather Phillips,” the control of the medium, opened 
the meeting, and said he had someone who had long desired to see 
me. When I asked who it was, he replied, “ Grandfather Haw- 


274 


kins.” He continued, saying, “He wishes to send a message 
to his daughter-in-law, your mother, and says that your father 
(his son) is with him at the present time.” I said that I guessed 
I had never seen him, (which was indeed the truth). They said 
“ No,” but that he had been watching over me and had been with 
me for years; and also stated that I need have no fear, there 
would be plenty of wheat this year, and that I would do well. 
And then he asked me in what town I lived. He also sent his 
love to “ Mary” and “her dear little baby,” and further told me 
that “ Anna,” my “brother” and “ sister” were so happy, and 
were watching over me; but “ father” could not come just then, 
and he hoped I could make arrangements to come and see him 
thru this medium very often. 

“ Grandfather Phillips” then came and said I had been un- 
usually fortunate in being permitted to meet so many of my dear 
departed friends at the first meeting, which showed that there 
was a great affinity, etc., etc., and that I should take advantage 
of it and come often for sittings. This closed the meeting. 

At the beginning, the ladies informed me that Mrs. Smith 
was very much frightened and suspicious at the thought of some 
unknown man coming to hear her; but she felt quite reassured 
when they told her there would be no tests, and I could see at 
once, on meeting her, that she was quite disturbed. For that 
reason I took every means to reassure her and the ladies said she 
felt that 1 was a very good sitter.. It was true that I got con- 
siderable information, but there was not a word of truth in any 
of it. I have never had a sister die, my mother and father are 
both dead, and of course I never had a “ Grandfather Hawkins.” 
I have no sister who has just had a baby, and I am not in the 
wheat business. 

After the ladies had paid the medium, she left, and I was 
anxious to see what sort of an impression the sitting had made 
upon them. They told me that I was very fortunate in having 
gotten so much information, but they thought I had been very 
foolish in acknowledging so much to help her. I said then that 
I knew they would not criticise me for being unduly severe in 
this case, and they said they would not, as I had really been 
very easy. I then told them that, notwithstanding all the help 
I had given the “ spirits,” they were unable to tell me one thing 
correctly! And went on to say that not in one single instance 
had they even gotten the most general approach to the actual facts 
They asked me where the voices came from and I told her | 
was quite certain they proceeded from the lips of the medium. 
Mrs. Sadler was willing to believe that this was quite possible, 
but Mrs. F was rather unwilling to accept this as an ex- 
planation. They immediately asked me to explain how she had 
told them certain things. This I declined to do, as, I said, that 
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in fairness to the medium, I could only judge by what I had my- 
self seen, and that unless I knew all the facts connected with the 
things told them, it would be impossible to state. 

They cited an instance which once happened with Mrs. F——, 
while having a sitting with Mrs. Smith, which shows how the 
former gave a very good clue to the answer she wished to receive. 
Mrs. F—— was talking with a voice who purported to be a very 
dear nephew of hers and said, in a tone glowing with affection, 
“Do you still love me?” The agreeable answer came, “I love 
you more than anyone else.” The doting aunt was very much 
gratified at this answer, and said it was just what she would 
expect her nephew to say, as he had aiways been her favorite 
nephew, and they cared a great deal for each other. And she was 
quite surprised to hear so accurate and convincing an answer! 
In Mrs. F *s conversation with the spirits that afternoon it 
was easy to see that she was not on her guard at all and could 
easily have been deceived by a clever medium. I, however, 
did not attempt any information as to the source of knowledge 


in their sittings. The solution is obvious to those acquainted 
with the work. 
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INDEPENDENT VOICES, MOVEMENT OF OBJECTS 
WITHOUT CONTACT AND SPIRIT PORTRAITS. 


By David P. Abbott. 


Professor Hyslop has asked me for a description of the latest 
achievements in producing the above phenomena by trickery, and 
I here give the same to the reader; though for reasons which | 
explain as I go along, I do not at present make public the secret 
methods by which these results are obtained. 

While a knowledge of the secrets may be very much desired, 
yet, when there are reasons why these cannot be made public, a 
description of what has been achieved should still be of value 
to the honest investigator. 

The reader who may have read my work, “ The History of a 
Strange Case,” published by The Open Court Co., will remember 
the unusual phenomenon of the mysterious voices. After this 
experience, I devoted much thought to devising some means by 
which I could produce independent voices in some receptacle 
which could be held by a sitter. About this time a friend of mine 
was experimenting along the same line. I designed a means of 
producing the voices and he did the same. However, I did not 
put mine into actual practice, but he did. Nevertheless, in his case 
it was quite evident that he was using some considerable appa- 
ratus. In my mind this ruined the effect of mystery; so at his 
death, I combined his ideas with my own; and by making some 
slight improvements, I succeeded in producing something which 
so far has mystified all who have seen it, including my magician 
and mediumistic friends. 

I present the act, usually, in my parlors at my home when my 
friends call. I usually recite to them a story of a journey I made 
into Egypt, and of finding the mummy of a most beautiful 
Egyptian girl. This mummy I brought to my home but for 
certain reasons decided to cremate it. This I did; cremating the 
body, but preserving the skull. The ashes of the body I have 
placed in an urn. I here show the urn, and state that after plac- 
ing the ashes in it, | was passing by and thought I heard a voice. 
I thereupon decided that it was the spirit of the mummy attempt- 
ing to converse with me; and I decided that, if I could make 
some receptacle into which I could cause this spirit to be confined, 
and that had a suitable spout or tube to convey the sounds to my 
ear, and at the same time to concentrate them, I should be able 
to converse with this spirit. 
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| next state that I, accordingly, designed and made a little 
teakettle, which I then exhibit. This kettle looks just like an 
ordinary small one, with bail, spout, and lid. I remove the lid 
and invert the kettle over the top of the urn. I then call out to 
the spirit in the urn as follows; “ Pentaur, make ready. When 
| blow, pass up into the kettle.” Then I blow lightly into one 
of the holes in the side of the urn, and remove the kettle and 
place the lid upon it. | then remark, “I shall see if I got her”; 
and placing the spout of the kettle to my ear, I ask, “ Pentaur! 
Are you there?” Upon the voice in the kettle answering in the 
affirmative, | pass the kettle to my friends, instructing them to 
hold the spout to the ear and to converse with the voice on any 
subject, or in any manner they may desire. 

This is done. Each person in the room takes the kettle upon 
his own hand, and holding the spout to his ear so that he can 
hear the voice inside, carries on any conversation he may desire, 
just as he would with a person. When completely baffled, he 
passes the kettle to the next person, who repeats the experiment, 
and so on until all present have conversed as much as they de- 
sire. Sometimes I leave the room during the conversation, in 
order to more thoroughly prove that it is no species of ventrilo- 
quism ; and at such opportunity the guests usually quickly remove 
the lid from the kettle, and gaze and feel inside of it. Of course 
it is perfectly empty. If I do not work it this way, I invite them 
to examine the inside thoroughly. 

I made the kettle of papier-maché, the walls less than an 
eighth of an inch thick, and the bottom but a disk of paste-board 
pasted in place. This I smoothed up and enameled an earthern 
color, so as to give it a neat appearance. The kettle weighs but 
a few ounces; and, some one suggesting that the bottom was 
double, I punched a hole through it so he could see it was but 
one thickness of ordinary pasteboard. The voice is quite dim 
and spiritual in tone, and can be heard dimly a couple of inches 
in front of the spout; but for some, who cannot hear well, I place 
a small rubber tube an inch long in the end of the spout; and this 
they can place in the ear, to convey the sounds more plainly. 
The voice, though dim, is clear-cut and natural, and not like a 
telephone or phonograph, there being no false sounds; but there 
is, on the contrary, an unusual softness and naturalness to the 
voice. The spectators may walk about while conversing, if they 
desire, and I do not need to be near. In fact, I, or any of my 
household may leave the premises entirely, and only the specta- 
tors remain and converse, if desired. 

After using the kettle for some time, I then bring forward 
the skull of Pentaur. This is a genuine human skull. I place 
the spout of the kettle to the ear-hole of the skull, and order the 
spirit of Pentaur to pass into her skull. The skull can then be 
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passed about, and the voice heard at the mouth and conversed 
with. If it seems too dim, the little tube for concentrating and 
conveying the sounds may be placed between the teeth. In this 
manner | pass her back and forth from kettle to skull and vice 
versa, until all are thoroughly satisfied. Then all bid Pentaur 
good-bye; and holding the kettle over the urn, I order her to re- 
— to her abode and remain there until I shall again summon 
er. 

The voice need not speak the English language only, as it 
is possible for it to speak any other, though I have not so far had 
it do so. Some magician suggested that the only thing he could 
think of was that it might be in the nature of wireless telephony ; 
but it was only necessary to remind him that this art or science 
rather, is yet in an experimental stage; and that so far, the re- 
ceiving end of any wireless apparatus must necessarily have 
a ground wire or ground connection, besides consisting of a large 
amount of apparatus; while my kettle contains nothing, is con- 
nected to nothing, and touches nothing but the sitter himself. 
The voice cannot be heard in the intervening space, surrounding 
the kettle, but it originates actually in the kettle. ; 

Naturally there are certain conditions necessary for this ex- 
periment; but so far none of the experts who have seen it can 
surmise what they are; for I have been able to effectually conceal 
the means from every one entirely. Naturally, a creation of this 
kind, while it is a new thing and unknown, possesses such a 
monetary value among magicians and mystery lovers, that I can 
not afford to lessen its value by making the secret public at this 
time. Some day I may do so. The Omaha World Herald of 
January Ist, 1911, gave nearly a page to a description and photo- 
graphs of this act. 

Now it must be evident to the reader that, were I posing as 
a medium, it would be an easy matter for me to materialize the 
voices of the departed friends of a sitter in such a manner that 
he could converse with them; and that this phenomenon would 
cause as much excitement amongst the world of investigators, 
as any phenomena that have ever been produced; and that much 
money could be made by an unscrupulous medium in this manner. 
However, I have never been a medium and I do not believe in 
deceiving humanity and spreading a belief in anything upon false 
premises. ‘Therefore, afterwards, I always tell persons that this 
is not really a departed spirit conversing; but I must admit that 
many refuse to believe me when I make such statement. Not 
long ago a party of strangers, having heard of this experiment, 
called upon me. I explained that it was not spirits; but upon 
leaving they insisted that it was, and made every effort to pay me 
for services as they would a medium. I may say that the secret 
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is based upon a scientific principle and that the means are natural; 
but that it is not the Herzian waves. 

Among magicians there is an old time trick by which a skull 
is made to click its jaws and answer questions while reposing 
upon a glass plate upon the stage. The skull is passed for ex- 
amination and the jaw found to be hinged, but otherwise devoid 
of preparation. Now the fact is that an invisible thread lies 
across the glass plate, and extends to the hands of a concealed 
assistant in the wings, who, by pulling upon this thread, causes 
‘it to engage the jaw of the skull which has just been set on the 
plate above it, and thus to make the skull move its jaw and 
answer questions by clicking. This is an old time idea. My 
friend, Joseffy, has invented a skull which gives the same per- 
formances, and turns upon its neck, etc., while on a glass plate 
held by spectators, and there is no thread. I gave a description 
of this in my pamphlet, “ The Marvelous Creations of Joseffy,” 
published by The Open Court Co. 

I have since devised an act of this kind; but upon entirely 
different principles from that of Mr. Joseffy, or in fact any other 
that I know. The jaw of the skull opens downward about an 
inch and closes with a click, without material contact of any kind, 
and does this at any time in response to my will. 

I present the act in the following manner: When my parlor 
has my friends seated within it about the room, I bring from the 
corner a little tabouret used for a house plant, and set it in the 
midst of my friends. I now place upon this two Japanese censers 
containing burning incense, and also a peculiar cup shaped torch 
having a weird flame. 

Next I exhibit the skull, passing it about for inspection. I 
can use a human skull, but am now using a light one made of 
papier-maché. It is open at the base, and perfectly empty, and 
devoid of preparation, except within, at the centre of the top is 
cemented an ordinary cork; and the lower jaw is pivoted as is 
usual with skulls. The cork is merely a projecting stud, and it 
fits into the top of a glass candlestick over which the skull is 
placed. The glass candlestick is the ordinary article, unprepared, 
and is used merely as a pedestal or foot for the skull to rest upon. 
It extends upwards into the skull and engages the cork which 
just fits it. When in place the skull droops over it like a hood; 
but the bottom of the skull is about two inches above any sur- 
face upon which the candlestick is set. This is to give room for 
the lower jaw to work. The contrivance with skull in place is 
quite solid and very simple, and can be separated by the specta- 
tors and examined at any time. 

I now set this skull amongst the torch and censers; so that 
the incense rises on each side of it, while the flame gives it a 
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ghastly illumination. I then explain that this is the skull of my 
old friend, Joseph Balsamo, who himself presented it to me in 
the year 1795. I also state that, in order to summon from the 
world of shadows the shade of the departed, and to cause it to 
animate this skull with life, it will be necessary to lower the lights 
in the room, and to recite an incantation from the Black Magic 
of a vanished age. I lower the lights instantly, leaving the skull 
illuminated by the weird light only. 
I now recite: 


“When hoot-owls call and lizards creep, 
And Demons hover o’er the deep, 
And all the righteous rest in sleep, 
Let flames leap high. 


(Here a flame leaps from the torch to the ceiling.) 


“When from graves come ghastly groans, 
And the dead come forth with clanking bones, 
While out in darkness some lost soul moans, 

_ Let flames leap high. 


(Again the leaping flame appears.) 


“ Now, fiends of darkness far or near, 
And Demons who this call do hear, 
Let Balsamo appear. Appear!” 


At the last the jaw opens and closes with a click. I ask Bal- 
samo now to give me the sign in the spirit world for “ Yes.” 
The jaw clicks three times. 1 ask for the sign for “ No,” and it 
clicks twice. I then ask if I may raise the lights and the 
skull replies “ Yes.” The lights are now raised and the skull 
passed for examination, and a spectator allowed to replace it 
himself and to see there is no contact. In fact a glass plate may 
be placed under it if desired. 

Next, numbers on a large card are selected by the spectators, 
and Balsamo correctly tells them by clicking the numbers chosen. 
He also adds, multiplies, etc.; and there is no forcing of choice, 
each person being permitted to choose absolutely at random. 
Cards are then selected by spectators—not forced—but the pack 
handed to the spectator who is requested to select any card he 
desires; whereupon Balsamo correctly tells the card. He also 
tells the time by a watch, etc., etc. After this the spectators are 
permitted to ask any questions they wish, on any subject, but 
such as can be answered by yes or no; and to all of these Balsamo 
makes reply. When the opportunity is right, he also grins at 
them by opening his jaws in a ghastly grin and looking at them 
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foratime. When all are satisfied, the skull is set upon the piano, 
mantel, or other convenient place, the tabouret, censers, etc., are 
removed, and I proceed with other experiments; but at any time 
during the evening if any one happens to ask Balsamo a question, 
he answers instantly. There is positively no connection or me- 
chanical contact of any kind to the skull. If he be asked to draw 
his breath and suck into his mouth the torch, or a photo or any- 
thing near him, he opens his mouth and the objects leaps to it. 
This much I have accomplished in producing motion in objects, 
without contact, in a manner that mystifies observers. 

So far no one has discovered my method, and there is no one 
concealed anywhere about the building; yet the skull answers as 
I want it to do at any time. This is the effect as the spectators 
see it. In fact it is all they can see; yet I use only natural means; 
and, naturally, there is a preparation, as there must be in all 
tricks; and, of course, I have certain limitations and conditions 
under which I must operate; but so far no one has been able 
to know just how I do it. Naturally, a secret of this kind while 
unknown and new, has quite a value to performers; and I have 
sold the secret to one magician for his own use; but I have agreed 
not to make it public at present, and in fact, cannot afford to 
do so just now. 

Readers of my book “ Behind the Scenes with the Mediums,” 
will remember some correspondence I had through the Open 
Court in regard to some spirit portraits produced by certain 
famous mediums. At that time the descriptions of the act, as fur- 
nished me, were very meager and incomplete; and this fact mis- 
lead me. Naturally, I thought of the old spray method of de- 
veloping a prepared canvas, and elaborated on the method, think- 
ing that I surely had the principle upon which the act was per- 
formed. However, at a later date, I was furnished some very 
accurate reports of this remarkable performance, which showed 
entirely different conditions from those the first reports conveyed 
to my mind; and I soon discovered that the spray method was 
impossible; and I freely confess that the explanation given in my 
book is not the correct one. 

Before stating what I next discovered, I shall here reproduce 
some of these reports in as condensed and brief a manner as 
possible, so as to show how very remarkable was this superb 
creation; and while not approving of the methods which were 
used in connection with its presentation, there certainly is great 
credit due to the minds which could originate and successfuly 
operate such an unheard-of thing. 

The first report was furnished me by Mr. C. F. Eldredge of 
Kansas City, Missouri, a man of fine mind who is teaching the 
mysteries of the human mind, and how certain marvelous cures 
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and other “ miracles” can be affected,—if I may be allowed the 
use of the word. His report follows: 

“ Having met by appointment at the residence of the mediums, 
my doctor friend and myself were ushered into the studio where 
the sitting took place. The object was to secure a portrait in 
colors of the doctor’s sister who was killed some six years ago in 
a run-away accident. 

“The doctor was requested by the mediums to select two 
canvases from a dozen or more that were leaning against the 
wall. This he did from near the middle of the pile, holding them 
up to the light and rubbing his hand over them in order to deter- 
mine if there was any coating or film over them. I also examined 
them very carefully, and was satisfied there was not. One of the 
mediums now took the two framed canvases and placing them 
face to face, stood them upon a small table in front of a window 
which looked out upon the Paseo, one of the great boulevards of 
our city. The canvases were leaned against the window which 
faced the south. 

“One of the mediums stood upon a chair and pulled down 
the blind to the top of the canvases, and then each of them drew 
a soft, dark curtain from the side of the window to the frames, 
thus darkening all of the window except where light came through 
the canvases. 

“The light from the window passed directly through the 
canvases and they appeared clear and white. My friend held a 
picture of his dead sister in his hand, being requested to fix the 
expression of her face in his mind. We were seated immediately 
in front of the window, not more than three feet from the can- 
vases while the mediums stood at the two sides of the table hold- 
ing them and talking to us. 

“ After waiting possibly five minutes, one of the mediums 
said, ‘ You will observe how the canvases are drawing. They are 
being sized.’ The front canvas did seem to be stretching on the 
frame making a slight noise, as if the thumb were being drawn 
upon the side of the frame. Presently the noise stopped, and 
there appeared on the outer edge of the canvases, or rather be- 
tween the two, a slight shadow. I did not notice it until our 
attention was called to it by the mediums. It continued to darken 
while the centre remained white and clear. In a few minutes | 
noticed a pale pink, almost directly in the centre. It seemed like 
the glow of sunrise, but there was no form. Next we noticed an 
outline. The face was forming. We noticed two dark blurs that 
grew more distinct, and we saw that they were eyebrows and 
eyelashes of closed eyes. The lines of the mouth appeared, and 
the outlines of the head became visible, while the shoulders were 
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distinct; and then the eyes opened out, giving a life-like effect 
to the portrait. 

“Was I dreaming? I felt like pinching myself to see. A 
woman’s face was looking at us from between the canvases, 
beautiful in form and feature. 

‘* My friend had been told to suggest any changes he wanted 
during the formation of the picture. He now said that he would 
like the face turned a little more to the right giving more of a 
front view. Almost immediately the picture began to fade from 
the canvas, and it grew fainter until it lost every detail. The 
outlines of the head became indistinct. The eyes went out into 
mere dark rings. Presently we saw the face coming as before. 
The face seemed turned a little this time, though I am not posi- 
tive that it was. 1 imagined that it was, and the doctor seemed 
better satisfied ; however, the change was very slight ifany. We 
were so carried away with the marvel of the performance, that 
reason gave place to sentiment. The very marvel was inspiring. 
This time the development was more rapid. The eyes opened 
again as before. 

“The doctor now asked that the eyes be made a little darker 
blue, more of a grey; and while he was speaking I noticed that 
the eyes were changing to a blue grey, or else my imagination 
was playing me false. He now suggested a slight change of the 
nose, which was made, and the lines of the mouth were altered 
at his suggestion. He now suggested that the face was a little 
too full, and it seemed to narrow slightly. The picture seemed 
to follow the doctor’s thought. He was asked if he would have, 
as a hair ornament a crescent, a star or crown. ‘The doctor sug- 
gested a crescent, and immediately a crescent of gold with gems 
of white appeared. Up to this time the shoulders seemed bare. 
He was asked to choose whether there should be a high or low 
collar. He suggested one of medium height and it at once ap- 
peared. On looking at the photograph, the doctor now saw a 
string of beads around the neck. Without speaking, the beads 
came into view about the neck, one bead at atime. They changed 
in color from white to amber then to gold. He seemed to con- 
jure the picture. As a dream follows the will, so this picture 
followed the doctor’s thought. Meanwhile the background had 
changed in color several times, from white to light yellow, then 
to dark yellow or brown, and then to green with a tinge of red, 
after which it mottled beautifully until the effect was superb. 
The changes took place like waves of light passing upwards over 
the whole picture. The two canvases were now laid flat on the 
table, and a third canvas was then lifted from the floor and placed 
over them for a cover. We were then asked to place our hands 
on this, so as to ‘set the colors.’ Soon the portrait was un- 
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covered, and | found the paint was a kind of greasy substance, 
as | rubbed some of it on my fingers. 

“ Another lady here had quite a large portrait made. It came 
in about five minutes. She said it seemed like a rain-storm on 
the canvas, the colors seemingly being pelted on in waves. 

“My friend had enclosed a photograph of his sister, together 
with a letter to her spirit, between slates for a time, in the pres- 
ence of these mediums, some three days before this sitting. It 
was then his appointment was made. 

“T expect to work out this problem somehow, somewhere, 
sometime. But there is nohurry. It will be the result of patient 
effort.” 

I also have another report from T. Grinshaw, the lecturer, 
and President of the Missouri State Association of Spiritualists. 

He saw a portrait produced on a stage at a spiritualist camp 
by these same mediums. Clean canvases were selected by a 
committee and faced together, and placed in front of an ordinary 
wooden soap-box. 

The box was first placed on a little table near the front of the 
stage. It had neither front nor back, and an ordinary kerosene 
lamp was placed in the box to shine through the canvases. A 
black cloth was then hung over the rear of the box so as to 
darken the room, and cut off all light except what passed through 
the canvases. A medium stood at each side of the box holding 
the canvases. The portrait gradually materialized, then dema- 
terialized, after which it again reappeared. He was particularly 
impressed by the making of the lace work around the neck. A 
large audience witnessed this production, and a large committee 
was on the stage and helped to select the clean canvases. 

This is a very brief summary of his report. It will be seen 
that all of the main features are about the same as described by 
Mr. Eldredge. I have many more reports of great length but 
have given here in the briefest possible manner such of their 
contents as I think will best describe, what I think it is safe to 
say is without exception the most remarkable mediumistic per- 
formance ever given in the world. 

After studying these reports, I decided to begin experimenting 
to discover the secret of the process, always assuming that noth- 
ing but natural means were employed. I first experimented with 
a graduated gauze screen, as there were rumors that such was 
used. I soon found this impossible ; but after a short time I made 
a most startling discovery of a subtle principle by which I could 
cause a portrait to materialize between canvases, and also to again 
demateralize at will. This I worked in my windows and showed 
it to a number of my friends. The clean canvases were faced 
together and placed in the window, and at first appeared perfectly 
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clear and white. Soon dark shadows would appear, and then the 
rosy glow in the centre. It seemed to come as an indistinct 
cloud. Then the dark rings for the eyes appeared, the outlines 
of the head and mouth and other features gradually materialized, 
and last of all the eyes opened out. The dematerializing was an 
effect just the reverse of the materializing, and I could produce 
either at will. I exhibited this to my magician friend, Mr. Ga- 
briel Rasgorshek, and explained the principle to him at that time. 
| may say that it is not a spray method, neither is it any principle 
of developing a picture, from light, chemicals or otherwise. Also 
it is no system of projection such as the stereoptican idea ad- 
vanced by Rev. Osborn of Kansas City, Mo. It is something 
absolutely new up to this time and entirely unknown to every 
one excepting those using it publicly and possibly a few of their 
most intimate friends. 

Mr. Rasgorshek and I both decided that I had discovered the 
principle by which this thing was done, and that the famous 
secret was at last brought to the light of day; but owing to the 
over-enthusiasm of some parts of my reports, we thought there 
was some other thing used with it as an accessory for producing 
the after effects, such as the lace work, and hair ornament. 
Neither had I solved the problem of the composition of the colors. 
So, for that reason, I did not publish my discovery at the time, 
but waited until opportunity should enable me to verify whether 
or not my discovery were the only principle used in the produc- 
tion. 

On August 11th, 1909, which was nearly six months after 
my discovery, Dr. Wilmar (William Marriott) of 84 Bushwood 
Road, Kew, London, S. W., psychic investigator and lecturer, 
wrote me a letter of inquiry. He stated that two of these paint- 
ings had arrived in that country, and he asked me to furnish him 
the fullest report possible of one of these productions. He did 
not know I had been working on the case and asked the probable 
expense of having me see a portrait produced. 

I replied to this letter on August 25th, 1909, and gave him 
all of the reports on the work then in my possession, and which 
were much more lengthy than what I have given here; and I 
also freely explained to him the principle which I had discovered 
for causing the portrait to materialize and dematerialize. After 
this a number of letters on the subject passed between us. Dr. 
Wilmar then asked me not to publish my discovery for a time, 
and I dropped the matter. 

It was understood that meanwhile he would work on the 
matter and see what he could do with it. The composition of the 
colors remained to be discovered, and certain other details were 
needed to perfect the act. Dr. Wilmar had previously produced 
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portraits on the stage called, “ Thought Pictures,” and this was 
undoubtedly some help to him in the work. 

This was the last I heard of Dr. Wilmar for a long time. 
Meanwhile I occasionally exhibited the act in the windows of my 
office to certain magician friends when they happened to call. 

On January 31st, 1911, Mr. Eldredge again wrote me, re- 
questing me to see the spirit portraits which were being pro- 
duced upon the Orepheum Circuit, and which would arrive in 
Omaha the following week. Amongst other things he said, “ The 
whole work is exactly as performed by the mediums, and the 
paint was not dry when the pictures were finished. The miracle 
was repeated twice. There was no switching of canvases, no 
tables, everything right before the eyes of the committee on the 
stage. The canvases were handed out to be examined by the 
audience. The man conducting the work here offered five hun- 
dred dollars to any chemist who could tell what substance the 
colors consisted of. He offered the same amount to any one 
who could come on the stage and explain how the work was 
done. This challenge was good all week. ‘The work was exactly 
like the spirit portrait work performed by the mediums I wrote 
you about in every detail. There can be no question whatever 
that it is the same thing as any one who has seen both must ad- 
mit. If you could solve this you could easily get one thousand 
dollars a week on the legitimate stage. The mediums made ten 
times that amount while here. This is certainly as claimed for 
it— ‘ The riddle of the century.’ ” 

He also enclosed a program, and I noticed that the conjurer, 
Mr. Selbit, was presenting his Spirit Portraits as “ Wilmar’s 
Wonder of the Century.” As soon as I saw the name “ Wilmar,” 
I felt assured that my principle was the foundation of the il- 
lusion. Myself and wife, then attended the Orpheum Theater, 
and, naturally being so familiar with the act followed everything 
in minutest detail. Not a thing escaped us. 

Sure enough it was my principle upon which the act was 
based, and the whole illusion was built around it, and depended 
upon it entirely, and was utterly impossible without it. There 
were in addition to my principle, a number of good ideas and 
accessories used; and the problem of the colors had evidently 
been solved, for the portraits appeared to be exactly the same 
as others which I had seen. Dr. Wilmar certainly deserves 
credit for working out this part of the secret, for now those who 
are familiar with the portraits produced by the mediums, will 
when examining these see that the paints are the same. They 
are both that unknown spiritual substance which was said to defy 
the chemists. 


Mr. Selbit, I believe, is also entitled to much credit in the 
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production, for I think he has improved the act to a great extent, 
and made it practical for the stage. 

Mr. Selbit called upon me with a letter of introduction and 
proved a very fine gentleman indeed. Naturally, I told him how 
the act was done, and of my share in making it possible; and 
he was courteous enough to take me over to the theater where 
he worked it for me a number of times at close range. He also 
presented me with one of the portraits as a souvenir. He asked 
me to keep the secret private for a time, as he had invested 
heavily in the act, and I promised him to do so, but some day 
I may be able to make the secret public. He is presenting the 
act honestly, for amusement only, and lays no claim to medium- 
ship. I certainly advise my readers to see the act when it comes 
their way, for it is very beautiful and is shrouded in deep mystery. 
At this writing Mr. Selbit is journeying towards the Pacific 
Coast, but will be in Chicago and New York later. He may be in 
New York during the summer of this year (1911). He has al- 
ready toured France and England with it, and has two other 
companies out with the same act. He is an excellent performer. 
Spirit Portraits will now be produced in vaudeville all over the 
world, and will materialize between canvases that are selected 
from a number of clean ones by the audience, just as has been 
done in the private séance for a number of years by two of the 
greatest mediums that the world has known. 

A number of large, clean, white, unprepared canvases are 
on the stage. A genuine committee is invited up. They select 
the canvases that are to be used. These are faced together be- 
fore everyone, and placed in a nice gilt frame, which is then stood 
upon an easel. The committee is allowed to pass all around this 
easel, at any time before the frame is set upon it or afterwards 
during the materializing. They are also permitted to examine it 
and the frame thoroughly. ‘The bottom of the easel is some two 
feet above the floor, and the legs of the committeemen can be 
seen beneath it when they pass behind. A large are light is 
placed just back of the canvases, and they are illuminated a most 
beautiful white. Mr. Selbit then places his arm and hand behind 
the canvases and they are distinctly seen through them. The 
committee now selects the name of the portrait desired from a 
list of some forty which are printed on a screen. 

Soon the shadows begin to appear around the margin, then 
comes the rosy glow like sunrise in the centre. Later, the eyes 
gradually appear as dark rings, and the outlines of the mouth, 
nose, and head appear. The background is at the same time 
working in most beautifully ; and, lastly, the eyes open, and lace- 
work appears around the neck,—if the portrait asked for requires 
it. ‘The canvases are now taken down, and the beautiful, finished 
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picture, forty by fifty inches, is passed down the aisle. The act is 
then repeated, and at any time any one requests it, the light is 
turned off to show that the picture develops independently of 
the light. The committeemen can pass all around the canvases 
during the materialization, and can be within two feet of them. 
Mr. Selbit usually brings a portrait in about a minute and a half, 
but can have it come much more slowly if desired. However, 
theater audiences are impatient; so he works quickly, and does 
not take time to dematerialize the portrait and reappear it again. 
He can do this, however, and he did it for me. 

He and I discussed the problem; and he considers that there 
can be no possible doubt that this principle is the same as that 
used by the mediums; and he thinks he could produce all of the 
after effects by skilfully employing suggestion at the proper time, 
such as mediums do, and by some other little expedients. | 
think all my readers will agree, if they see this act, that is surely 
is worked upon the same principle as its original. There surely 
could not be two principles in nature, that would produce exactly 
the same results, in a case of this kind, although those who do not 
understand the secret cannot of course fully realize this as I do. 
For myself I am confident that the famous secret has at last been 
discovered, and I feel gratified that I was able to work it out 
from a mere description of the act without ever seeing the thing 
done. 

The night King Edward died, Selbit was producing, at the 
request of the audience, a spirit portrait of him. This certainly 
caused much excitement, when, next day, the account appeared in 
the papers, and passers by his theater paused to inspect the 
portrait. 

I was refraining from publishing the secret of this act, at the 
request of Dr. Wilmar, but as he put the act on the vaudeville 
stage without notice to me, I feel released from further obliga- 
tion to him to keep the matter secret. However, as I am under 
obligations to Mr. Selbit, not to harm his act by an exposure, 
I refrain from giving the secret; but I feel at perfect liberty to 
give the public this history of what has been accomplished in 
making spirit portraits. 
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